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The OI. CITIZEN atVAUXHALL. 
Takiiſg up- he ſlice of Ham and dangling it 
to and&ro on the end of his Fork, aſked 

the water "how much there was of it. 


See he Story. 
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DULL MORTALS. 


Which if you read, the duce is in it, 
If you dont smile within a minute. 


Said Sum to Wirt the other day, 
With Countenance cast down 
J have not now, tho once so gay, 
A WII to call my own. 
For the roft rec the book 
. 
Pranted for C. Sheppard, N* 74, Little) Britain 


Price Sax Pence. . 
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THE BATCHELOR'S SOLILOQUY. 


IN IMITATION OF THE CELEBRATED 
SOLILOQUY OF HAMLET. 
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O wed, or not to wed—that is the queſtion 
Whether *tis better ſtill to rove at large 

From fair to fair, amid the wilds of paſſion 

Or plunge at once into a ſea of marriage, 

And quench our fires ?—To marry,—take a wife, 

No more—and by a wife to ſay we quell 

Thoſe reſtlefs ardours, all thoſe nat'ral tumults 

That the fleſh is heir to;—'tis a conſolation 

Devoutly to be wiſh'd.— Marry, —a wife, 

A vife, - perchance a devil :—ay, there's the rub; 

For *mongſt that angel-ſex what devils are found, 

When they have ſhuffled off the virgin-maſk, 

Muſt give us pauſe,—There's the re{peQ 

That keeps a prudent man fo long a bachelor. 

For who would bear the taunts of longing maids, 

The harlot's impudence, the prude's diſdain, 

The pang's of love deſpis'd, coquette's delay, 
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The inſolence of beauty, and the ſpurns 

Which merit bears, when fools becomes their fav'rites 3 
When he himſelf might his qui tus make, 

With one kind woman?—Say, what youth could bear 
To wiſh, and ſigh alone the weary night, 

To dangle after belles, coquettes, and wenches, 

But that the dread of ſomething after honey moon, 
(That 1 period, whoſe ſweet joys 

Few loves, alas I ſurvive) puzzles the will, 

And bids us rather linger in the path, 

The well-known, ſimple path of ſingle life, 

Than tempt the dark perplexed ways of wedlock? 
Thus forethought does make bach lors of us all: 

And hence the face of many a willing meid 

Is fickly'd o'er with the pale caſt of „ 
And many a youth of no ſmall pith and moment, 
With this regard, ſpends all his days in whoring, 
And damns the name of huſband, 


SU 


A ſhort time fince, an eminent attorney near Temple- 
bar, and a reputable poulterer near Butcher-row, wen 
to a tavern in that neighbourhood, in order to meet 
ſome ſcled friends, where they ſat drinking very plenti- 
fully till fix o'clock in the morning, when the two 
heroes, being pretty much elevated, agreed to go to an 
inn in Whitechape), and hire a poſt-chaiſe to drive them 
about ten miles on the Eſſex road, and back again, as 
imagining- that the freſh air might be of uſe to them. 
Accordingly, when they came to the inn, they got 
immediately into a chaiſe, but while the horſes were 
getting-to, both fell into a profound ſleep, which the 
landlord obſerving, he ordered the horſes again into the 


ſtable, leaving the Gentlemen to take out their naps 


After ſleeping there for ſome hours, the lawyer awaked, 
and aſking the poſt-boy, who was ordered to attend, 
where they were, he informed them that they were juſt 
returned back to the inn, after a ride as far as the ten 
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mile ſtone on the Eſſex road. The other Gentleman, 
being then alſo awaked, and ſatisfied in his enquiries, 
they very contentedly paid for the uſe of the chaije, 
and gave the rider q gratuity for his trouble 

There was a perſon lived in Patticoat-lane, whoſe 
name was Hugh Pugh: a boy being ſent to his houſe, 
and not knowing how to pronounce the name, aſked if 
Mr. Hug Pug was at home; No, ye raſcal,” cried the 
maid, we have no dog ſtealers hve here. 

A farmer was obſerved never to be in a good humour 
when he was hungry, which cauſed his wife to watch 
carefully the time of his coming home, and always to 
have dinner ready on the table. One day he ſurpriſed 
her, and ſhe had only time to ſet a meſs of broth ready 
for him. He according to cuſtom began to open his 
pipes, and maunder over ir, forgetting what he was 
about, and burat his mouth to ſome purpoſe, His wife 
feeing him in that condition comforts him in the fol- 
lowing manner: See kow it is now, had you kept your 
breath to cool your pettage, you had not burnt your mouth, 
John 

Brother Barnardino Palomo ſaid, that wine has two 
loſſes, F you put 7 in water, you loſe your wine ; and 
17 not, you loſe yourſelf. 
be Ziel. tail . of robbing the church- 
yards happening to become the topic of converſation at 
a coffee houſe, .a certain Peer of a neighbouring kings 
dom gravely obſerved, that * If this practice of ſtealing 
dead bodies be ſuffered to go on, no man alve can be 
ſafe.” 

A ſhort time ago high words happening between two 
Lawyers of ſome eminence, concerning ſuperiority of 
abilities in their profeſſion, one of them, on account of 
the diminutive ſize of his antagoniſt, jeeringly told him, 
if he did not ceaſe prating, he would put him in his 
pocket ; upon which the little Gentleman ſmartly re- 
plied, that if he did, he would then heve more law in 
his pocket, than ever he had in his heads 


JBsTs, &cs 
re 


A ſhort time ago a Magiſtrate, very young in his 
commiſſion, to ſhew his hre, author:ty, as Shakſpear 
files it, committed a poor blind man for not haviog a 
diſible means of getting his bread, 

A Gentleman of a neighbouring kingdom, a ſhort 
time fince, bid an extraordinary price for an alarm 


clock, and gave as a reaſon, * that, as he loved te 7:/* 


early, he now had nothing to do but pull the ring, and 
he could wake himſelf.” | 

A ſcholar declaiming in a College-hall, having a bad 
memory, was at a ſtand, and, in a low voice, deſired 
one who ſtood cloſe by him to help him out. No, 
ſays the other, methinks you are out enough already. 

A traveller, who took great delight in what is called 
humbugging, had been ceiling a ſimple countryman many 
ſtrange ſtories, who ſeemed to ſwailow them with muck 
greedineſs; among the reſt. he ſaid, that in Nova 
Scotia there was a plant called the Cabbage and Bacon 
Plant; its leaves were a good deal like a ſavoy, and 
that you had nothing io do but cut the flalk off, give it 
a notch, and put it into the pot; and when it was boiled 
cut it open, and there you will find the niceſt piece of 
ſlreky bacon that can be imagined, which grows naturally 
itn it, and withal makes ut ſo very mellow, that it wants 
neither butter nor fait. Good lack!“ (aid the coun- 
tryman, * what @ hity you d not bring ſome of the ſced 
home with you. 

The following certificate of a marriage was found 
amongſt an old lady's writings, viz.—“ This is to ſatisfy 
whom it may concern, that Arthur Waters and Amy 
Vurſley were lawfully married by me, John Iligginſon, 
on the firſt day of Auguſt, anno 1763. | 

Arthur, on Monday, 
„Tate thee Amy, till Tueſday, 
X Ty have and to hold till Wednr/way, 


2% For better for worſe till Thur day, 
2% 3.3 FUl kiſs thee on Fridav, 


Tf we don't agree on Saturday, 


Nell gart again upon Sunday.* 


bh 3» V# 


ho hos e 


7 2 ARR Rs 24 


N 


THE FARMER AND THIEVES 
wor Os 2 $01) UP? 9 8 GN DN LO UN UP»: WON A 1 4 1 


THE FARMER AND THIEVES, 
A TRUE TALE« 
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TWO young thieves, in the diſguiſe of country girls, 
knocked one night at the door of a farmer, who lived 
in a village compoſed of ſtraggling houſes, and was 
reputed rich. They begged the liberty of lying in his 
barn, pretended they were going to a diſtant village, 
but being much fatigued could not proceed on their 
journey. The farmer, though he had only a maid ſer- 
vant in the houſe, ſuſpected nothing from their drefs 
and as the weather was cold and damp, charitably invited 
them in to warm themſelves. After they were ſeated, 
fomething in they voice and manner rouſed the ſuſpicions 
of the farmer, but not daring to ſatisfy himſelf what 
ſex they were of with his hands, he thought of the 
following {tratagem :—He took ſome nuts, and begin- 
ming to crack them himſelf, threw ſome into their 
laps, when the motion they made diſcovered them ; 
for women, when they have'any thing thrown at them 
in that manner, open their legs, whereas men cloſe 
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theirs. He then pretending ſome buſineſs, went out 
and alarmed his neighbours, who immediately came 
velb armed, and ſ-cured the mock females, 


SA 


| THE FIRST OF MAY. 


1 MY tale I rake from times of old, | 

| When truth was more efleem d than gold; 
When pride walk d thre dbate and deſpis'd, 
j When folks were better exercis'd | 
| Than now-a-davs, when broils and ſtrife 
} | Defile the Narra* of each life. 


| A country villa, near a green, 


| Inhabitants bu: twice fixteen; F. 
4 An oneſt Squire held the hall, p 
| Su aded by a turfen wall, 
6 | The friend and landlord of 'em all, 
| A neighbourhood fo well inclin'd, 
| x So fimple, honeſt, and ſo kind, 
F | Each try'd his neighbour to excel, 
= In friendſhip and in doing well. 
8 As ſoon as morning dawn appear'd, 
4 Or early chanticleer was heard, 
4 Ere the fond herds began to feed, 
i | Or fairies fled the riſing mead, 
8 The thrifty villagers aroſe, 
| And from the bed of ſweet repoſe, 
1 They met the labours of the day, 
And chearful ſung the time away z 
| At even-tide, when work was done, 
| They all return'd at ſetting ſun, 
3 And met upon the plain—with glee 
| They pip'd and darc'd upon the lee; 


| 

| There in a lowly finple ſtate 

| They felt the j vs that flv the great, 
| No load of conſcie:ce gall'd their breaft ; 
Content and labqur gave em reſt. 
[ 
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*T was now the roſy morn of May, 
When Flora in her beſt array 
Bedeck'd each little nfing hill 
With cowſlips ſweer, or daffodil; 
A may-pole tall with garlands hung, 
And rows of bird's eggs neatly ſtrung, 
Was plac'd upon a verdant green, 
A tribute to the morning's queen, 
Each ruſtic ſummons Forth his fair 
And round the pole they all repair, 
The Squire *mougſt the reſt aroſe, 
As twas his cuſtom to diſpoſe 
Ot various gifts upon that day, 
And gave good ale and cakes away. 
Twelve garlands one ſmall hi.lock grac'd; 
In ſimple order each was plac'd, 
The honeſt Squire now propos'd 
That each by choice ſhou'd be diſpos'd; 
Said ev'ry ſwain had equal right macs 
To any garland now in fight, 
And ell beneath, if ought ſhould be, 
To claim his right and property. 
For each ſome little prize contain'd, 
So that the loſer ſomething gain'd, 
Tho? ſome were greater than the reſt, 

Each ſwain now ſtrove to chooſe the beſt. 
Young Ralph, a tair and comely {wain, 
The very hero of the plain, 

Beheld fair Alecy on — way; 
No ſtar ſo bright, no nymyh ſo gay; 
Her nall and eaſy waiſt was bound 


With wreaths moſt ſweet ;z her head was crown'd 


With ev'ry flow'r of the held, 
That F'ora's ſelf to her might yield, 
She on her head, a gariand bore, 
It's equal ne'er was ſeen before. 
Young Ralph ſet off full ſpeed to meet 
This lovely maid, this nymph compleat, 
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theirs, He then pretending ſome buſineſs, went out 
and alarmed his neighbours, who immediately came 
velbarmed, and ſ-cured the mock females, 
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THE FIRST OF MAY. 


MY tale I rake from times of old, 
When truth was more efleem d than gold; 
| When pride walk d thre dbate and deſpis'd, 
2B When folks were better exercis'd ; 
| Than now-a-davs, when broils and ſtrife 
Defile the Narra' of each life. 

A country villa, near a green, 
Inhabitants bu! twice ſixteen; 


An oneſt Squire held the hall, } 


— 
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| Su aded by a turfen wall, 
F | The friend and landlord of 'em all, 
| A neighbourhood fo well inclin'd, 
| x So ſimple, honeſt, and fo kind, 
| | Each try'd his neighbour to excel, 
| N In friendſhip and in doing well. 
8 As ſoon as morning dawn appear'd, 
7 Or early chanticleer was heard, 
| Ere the fond herds began to feed, 
i | Or fairies fled the rifing mead, 
1 The thrifty villagers aroſe, 
ji | And from the bed of ſweet repoſe, 
1 They met the labours of the day, 
be | And chearful ſung the time away z 
| At even-nde, when work was done, 
A They all return'd at ferting ſun, 
42 And met upon the plain—wmh glee 
| They pip'd and dare'd upon the lee; 
| There in a lowly finple tate 
They felt the j vs that fly the great, 
No load of conſcie ce gall'd their breaft g 


Content and labour gave em reſt, 
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Twas now the roſy morn of May, 
ut When Flora in her beſt array 
ne Bedeck d each little nfing hill | 
With cowſlips ſweer, or daffodil; 1 
A may-pole tall with garlands hung, 
And rows of bird's eggs neatly ſtrung, 
Was plac'd upon a verdant green, 
A tribute to the morning's queen, 
Each ruſtic ſummons torth his fair 
And round the pole they all repair, 
The Squire *mougſt the reſt aroſe, 
As twas his cuſtom to diſpoſe 
Of various gifts upon that day, 
And gave good ale and cakes away. 
Twelve garlands one ſmall hi.lock grac'd ; 
In ſimple order each was plac'd, 
a The honeſt Squire now propas'd 
That each by choice ſhou'd be diſpos'd ; ., 
Said ev'ry ſwain had equal right bart 
To any garland now in ſight, 
And all beneath, if ought ſhould be, 
To claim his right and property. 
For each ſome Fatle prize contain'd, 
So that the loſer ſomething gain'd, 
Tho? ſome were greater than the reſt, 

Each ſwain now ſtrove to chooſe the beſt, 
Young Ralph, a tair and comely ſwain, 
The very hero of the plain, 

Beheld fair Alecy on hes way; 
No ſtar ſo bright, no nymyh ſo gay; 
Her ſmall and eaſy waiſt was bound 
With wreaths moſt ſweet ; her head was crown'd 
With ev'ry flow'r of the held, 
That Fiora's ſelf to her might yield, 
She on her head, a garland bore, 
Ir's equal ne'er was ſeen before. 
Young Ralph ſet off full ſpeed to meet 
This lovely maid, this nymph compleat, 
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And ſtruck the reſt with great ſurprize, 
To fee him claim her for his prize, 
He firſt bereav'd her of her crown, 
And claim'd the maiden as his own. 

| Now ev'ry youngſter on the plain 
Look'd up with envy on the ſwain, 
But all in juſtice did declare 
He won the maid—the trick was fair. 

The Squire paus'd, and ſhook his head, 

His hearty ſmile of humour fled, 

To ſee his child another's claim, 

And now he *gan himſelf to blame, 
The ſwain beheld the good man's eyes, 
With tears he offer'd back his prize. 

The Squire, well pleas'd at ſuch a deed, 
Cry'd, you deſerve her now indeed |! 

It glads me much, young ſwain, to find, 
Thou bear'ſt fo great, ſo good a mind; 
Here take her lad—I murmur not 

If ſhe's contented with her lot.” 

She ſmil'd conſent, and cheer'd the drooping ſwain, 
She gave her hand, her meaning to explain. 
The Squire ſaw, and bleſs'd the blooming pair, 
And tlvee loud vollies broke the peaceful air. 
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A few years ago, Mr. Wilkes, dining at Dolly's 
Chop-houſe, met with one of the Aldermen ; who, 
though againſt him in the City, he very civilly accoſt ed. 
To which the other made as ſurly and churliſh a reply ,- 


However Wilkes took no further notice than tipping a 


wink to his companion, Preſently the Alderman began 
to be very riotous for his dinner, frequently calling out, 
* My fteak, my fleak, my fteak ;* which at laſt was brought 
him: then Wilkes, turning to his next neighbour, ſaid 
2 loud, Pray, Sir, obſerve the difference between 

olly's Chop-houſe and the Bear- garden. There the gear 


". 4: Wrought to the flake, here the Lale is brought to the bear. 
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A certain Duke, whoſe eſtate is in the wain, aſked 
the Earl of C 's advice, what he ſhould breed his 
＋ ſon to, was anſwered by the witty Earl, Why, 

y all means, make him your fleward, as it ts the only 
way to keep the eſtate in the family." 

Ben Johnſon, being one night at the Devil-Tavern, 
there was a country Gentleman in the company, who 
interrupted all their diſcourſes with an account of his 
lands and tenements ; at laſt Ben, unable to bear with 
it any longer, ſaid, * what ſignifies your dirt and your 
clods to us? where you have one acre of land I have ten 
acres of wit.“ Have you fo,” replied the countryman, 
good Mr. Wiſcacre® This unexpected repartee from 
the clown ſtruck Ben mute for ſome time: Why, 
how now, Ben r' ſays one of the company, you ſeem 
to be quite ſtung?? * Why [ never was fo pricked with 
a hobnatl before,” replied he; wot 

Dr. Andrew Perne, Dean of Ely, a man of keen 


wit, happening to call a Clergyman fool (who it ſeems 


was little better); the Parſon replied, that he would 
complain thereof to the Biſhop of Ely. Do,“ ſaid 
the Dean, when you pleaſe ; and my Lord Biſhop will 
confirm you. Wo” 

Philip the Second of Spain, was a Prince of ſuch 
nice taſte, that nothing but what was the moſt excellent 
in its kind could pleaſe him, of which the following is 
an example.—A Portugueſe merchant brought to his 
Majeſty a diamond of a very extraordinary luſtre, which 
all the Court highly commended for its beauty, and ex- 
peRted that his Majeſty would have done the ſame ; but 
on the contrary he condemned and de ſpiſed it; not that 
he affected to be thought wiſer than any of the reſt, but 
becauſe his mind was 2 clear in the wonderful produc- 
tions of nature, that he could not be impoled on by any 
thing mean. However, turning to the merchant, he 
fays to him, * at what price do you value this diamond, 
thould I. be minded to purchaſe t ?? The merchant re- 
plied, * This illuſtrious ſpring of the ſun, I value at 
70, ooo ducats, and whoever buys it at that price will 
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have no reaſon to complain of the bargain.* * And 
what was you thinking on, laid the King, * when you ſet 
fo kigh a price on your dianiond?” * [ was thinking,” 
replied the merchant, * that Philtp the Second was till 
alive At which the King, more charmed with the 
aptneſs of the expreſſion, than the luſtre of the diamond, 
ordered him to be paid the money immediately, 

A certain jeweller had fold the wife of Galienus the 
Emperor, counterfeit and glaſs gems for real ones. The 
Empreſs having dilcovered the fraud, requeſted that he 
might have due puniſhment. The Emperor having 
heard the complaint of his wife, commands the man to 
be dragged from his preſence, with this ſentence, — 
© That he ſhould be expoled to a lion, to be torn in 
pieces.” But while the impoſtor fearfully, and the peo- 
ple greedily expeded, that ſome fierce and terrible lion 
ſhould be let out of his den to devour him, the head of 
a man only appears from the den, and it was a cryer, 
who, by the Emperor's order, proclaimed theſe words, 


— He has played the cheat, and now he ts himſelf 


cheated.” 

A certain Biſhop had a Biſcayan man-ſervant, whom 
he ordered one feſtival to go to a butcher, who was 
called David, for a piece of meat, and then come to 
church, where the Biſhop was to preach. The Biſhop, 
in his ſermon, bringing authorities from the ſcripture 
in this manner: * [ſarah ſays thus” * Feremiah ſays 
thus at laſt happening to turn towards the door, as 
his ſervant came in, went on, And what ſays David ?" 
Upon which the Biſcayan roared out, * He ſwears to 
God, that rf you do not pay your bill, you need never 
ſend to his ſhop again.” 

A Quaker, that was a barber, being ſued by the par- 
ſon for tythes, yea and nay went to him and demanded 
the reaſon why he troubled him, ſeeing he had never 
dealing with him in his whole life; Why,“ ſays the 
parſon, * it is for tythes.* For tythes,” lays the Quaker, 
* I priythee friend upon what account?? Why,“ ſays 
the parſon, for preaching in the church,” Alas, then,” 
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zeplied the Quaker, I have nothing to do to pay thee ; 
for I come not there? * Oh, but you might,” ſays the 
parſon, for the doors are always open at convenient 
times; and thereupon ſaid he would be paid, ſeeing 
it was his due. Yea and nay hereupon ſhook his head, 
and making ſeveral wry faces, departed, and immedi. 
ately entered his aktion (it being a corporation town) 
againſt the parſon for forty ſhillings, The parſon, upoa 
notice of this, came to him, and very hotly demanded, 
why he put ſuch diſgrace upon him; and for what did 
he owe hin» the money? © Truly friend,” replied the 
Quaker, * for trimming.” For trimming © ſaid the 
parſon, * why, [| was never trimmed by you in my life." 

Oh! but thou might have come and been trimmed, if 
thou had'ft pleaſed, for my doors are always open at con- 
venrent times, as well as thine.” 

A bad painter, who had never produced any thing of 
worth, went to another place, and commenced phyficran. 
A perſon who knew bim, meeting him there, aſked the 
reaſon of this change. Becaule," ſaid he, 7 I now 
commit faulls the earth covers then.” 
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ODD PROCLAMATION, -. 
For holding a Fair among the Scotet. 


O YES! and that's &e time; O yes! and that's twa 
times; O yes! aud that's theird and laſt time. All 
manner of pearſon or pearſons, whoſoever, let em draw 
near, and I ſhall let them kenn, that there is a fair to 
be held at the muckle town of Langhotm, for the ſpace 
of aught days, wherein if any huſtrin, cuſtrin, land- 
lopper, dubſkouper, or gang che gate-ſwigger, ſhall 
bread any drudram, durdam, rabblement, brabblement, 
or ſquabblement, he ſhall have his lugs tacked to the 
muckle trone with a nail of ewaa a penny, until he 


dawn on his hobſhanks, aud up his myckle doaps; and 


* 


WILLIAM REFUSED. 
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pray wo hea'en, neen times. —God bleſs the King, and 
and tlnice the muckle Laird of Relton, paving a gon 
to me, Jemmy Ferguſon, bailey of the aloreſard mu 
nor. So you hear my proclamation, and Ii gang hame 
to my dinner, : 


CHA 
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A FORTUNE-TELLER had Poll told, 
She'd wed a London Lord, all gold: 
See her aſcend the waggon's tail, 

Nor can poor William's tears prevail; 
In vain he every art does try, 

Points to the church, and wipes his eye; 
And when he vows his heart ſhe breaks, 
She turns her head and anſwer makes, 
Think you Pl marry with a clown, 
When I'm to wed a Lord in town; 

I'm forry for your breaking heart, 

But deareſt friends you know mull part.“ 


* * 
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IN London Poll had been a year, 

Was ruin'd by a worthleſs Peer, 

And then forſook; a common thing, 
Forc'd to take up with Mother King. 
William had wed a girl with gold, 

Had beaſt in Smithfield, which he fold 
At night he chanc'd to take his rout, 
Where Poll and Mother King hung out. 
She knew him not, but ſeiz'd her prey, 
And beg'd all night with her he'd flay. 


Will ſtarts; cries, once I'd life lay down, 


For what's not now worth half a crown.“ 


CHA. 


THE OLD CITIZEN AT VAUXHALL. 


I WAS greatly diverted one Saturday evening at 
Vauxhall with the ſhrewd remarks made by an honeſt 
citizen. whoſe wife and two daughters had, I found, 
prevailed on him to carry them to the gatden. As 1 
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thought there was ſomething curious in their behaviour, 
I went into the next box to them, where I had an 
ws ch, aſe of ſecing and overhearing every thing that 
aft. | 


After ſome talk, —-* Come, come, (ſaid the old don} 
it is high time, I think to go to ſupper.” To this the 


Ladies readily aſſented; and one of the miſſes ſaid. Do, . 


let us have a chick, pappa.* * Zounds, ſaid the father, 
they are above three ſhillings a piece, and no bigger than 
a ſparrow.* Here the old lady took him up—* You are 
fo Ringy, Mr. Roſe. there is no bearing you. When 
one is out upon pleaſure, I love to appear hke fome. 
body : and at ſignifies a few Thillings once and away, 
when a body is about it ?* This reproof {o efftettually 
filenced the old gentleman, that the youngeſt miſs had 
the courage io put in a word for ſome ham likewiſe. 
Accordingly the waiter was called, and diſpatched by the 
old lady, with an order for a chicken and a plate of ham. 
— When it was brought our honeſt cit twirled the 
diſh about three or four times, and ſurveycd it with a 
very ſettled countenance ; then taking up the ſlice of 
ham, and dangling in to and fro on the end of his fork, 
aſked the waiter, © how much there was of it?? A 
ſhilling's worth, Sir,“ ſaid the fellow —* Prithee, ſaid 
the don, how much doſt think it weighs? An ounce ? 
A ſhilling an ounce ! that is ſixteen ſhillings per pound! 
A reaſonable profit truly !—Let me ſee— ſuppoſe now 
the while ham weighs thirty pounds: — At a ſhilling per 
ounce, that is, fixteen ſhillings per pound, why yoor 
maſter makes cxafily twenty-four pounds of every ham; 
and if he buys them at the bef hand. and falts them and 


- cures them himſelf, they don't Rand him in 13 ſhilliugs 


apiece.” The old lady bade him hold his nonſenſe do- 
clared herſelf aſhamed for hm, and aſked him if people 
muſſ not live + then taking a coloured handkerchief rom 
her neck, ſhe tucked it into his ſhirt-collar {whence it 
hung like a bib) and helped him to t e leg of a ch cken, 
The old gentleman, at every bit he put into his mouth, 
amuſcd himſelf with faying,-* There gocs two-pence— 


OLD CITIZEN AT VAUXHALT 


there goes three-pence—there goes 2 groat.—Zounds, a 
man at theſe places ſhould not have a (wallow ſo wide as 
a tom tit.” 

This ſcanty repaſt, we may imagine, was ſoon dif. 
patched; and it was with much difficulty our citizen 
was prevailed on to ſuffer a plate of beef to be ordered, 
This too was no leis admired, and underwent the {awe 
comments with the ham. At length, when only a very 
{mall bit was left, as they ſay, for manners in the diſh, 
our don took. a piece of an old newſpaper out of his 
pocket, and gravely wrapping up the meat jm it, placed 
it carefully in his 2 e keep thee as a cu- 
rioſity to my dying day ; and I'll ſhew thee to my neigh- 
bour Horſeman, and aſk him if he can make as much of 
his ſteaks.” Then rubbing his hands, and {hrugging up 
his ſhoulders—* Why now (ſaid he) to morrow night I 
may eat as much cold beef as I can ſtuff in at any tavern 
in London, and pay nothing for it. 

A diſh of tarts, cheeſe-cakes, and cuſtard: next made 
their appearance at the requeſt of the young ladies, who 
paid no fort of regard to the father's renonftrance, 
* that they were four times as d: ar as the paſtry-cook's.” 

Supper being ended, madam put her ſpouſe in mind 
to call tor wine.—* We muſt have ſome wine, my dear, 
or we ſhall not be looked upon, you know.“ Well, 
well, ſaid the don, that's right enough. But do they 
fell their liquor by the ounce ?—BHere, drawer, what 
wine have you got?“ The fellow, who by this time be- 
gan to ſmoke his gueſts,—* We have excteding good 
French wine of all forts, and pleaſe your honour. 
Would your honour have a bottle of chawpague, or 
burgundy, or clarct, or No, no, none of your 
wiſhy-waſhy outlandiſh rotgut for me ;* interrupted the 
citizen.— A tankard of the Alderman beats all the red 
clarct wine in the French dominions.— But come, 
bring us a bottle of ſound old port: and d'ye hear ; let 
it be good.” | 
. While the waiter was gone, the good man moſt ſadly 
lameùted, that he could not have his pipe; which the 
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wife would by no means allow, becauſe (ſhe faid) it 
was ungenteel to ſmoke, where any ladies were in com- 
pany.“ When the wine came, our citizen gravely took 
up the bottle, and holding it above his head, * Aye, 
aye, ſaid he, the bottom has had a good kick. — And 
mind how confoundedly it is pinched on the fides—Not 
above five gills 1 warrant,—An old ſoldier at the Jeru- 
ſalem would beat two of them.—But let us ſee how it 
is brewed.” He then pourcd out a glaſs; and after hold. 
ing it before the candle, ſmelling to it, Opping it twice 
or thrice, and ſmacking his lips, drank it off; and de- 
claring that ſecond thoughts were beſt, he filled another 
bumper; and toſſing that off, after ſome pauſe, with 2 
very important air, ventured to pronounce it drinkable. 
The ladies, having alſo drank a glaſs round, confirmed 


it was very good, and felt warm in the ſtomach; and 


even the old gentleman relaxed into ſuch good humour 
by the time the bottle was emptied, that out of his een 
free-will and motion, he molt generouſly called for ano- 
ther pint, and charged the waiter to pick out an honeſt 
one. 

While the glaſs was thus circulating, the family 
amuſed themſelves with making obſervations on the gar- 
den, The citizen expreſled his wonder at the number of 
lamps, and ſaid it muſt coſt a great deal of money every 
night to light them all; the eldeſt miſs declarcd, that 
for her part ſhe liked the Dark Walk beſt of all, be- 
cauſe 1t was ſolentary ; little miſs thought the laſt ſong 
mighty pretty, and ſaid ſhe would buy it, if ſhe could 
but carry home the tune: and the old lady obſerved, 
that there was a great deal of good company indeed ; 
but the gentlemen were ſo rude, that they perfectly put 
her out of countenance by flaring at her Cnc their 
ſpy-glaſſes. In a word, the tarts, the cheeſecakes, the 
the beef, the chicken, the ounce of ham, and every 


thing ſeemed to have been quite forgot, till the diſmal 


moment approached, when the reckoning was called for. 
As this ſolemn buſineſs concerned only the gentleman, the 
ladies kept a profound ſilence; and when the terrible as · 
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count was brought, they left the pay-maſter undiſturbed, 
to enjoy the miſery by himſelf: only the old lady had 
the hardineſs to ſquint at the ſum total, and declared 
it was pretty reaſonable conſidering.” 

Our citizen bore his misfortunes with a tolerable de- 
gree of patience, He ſhook his head as he run over 
the articles, and ſwore he would never buy meat by the 
ounce again, Atlength, when he had carefully ſummed 
up every figure, he bade the drawer bring change for ſix- 
pence ; then pulling out a leathern purſe from a ſnug 
pocket in the inſide of his waiſtcoat, * drew out pa 
pieee by piece thirteen ſhillings ; which he regularly 
placed in two rows upon the table. When the change 
was brought, after counting it very carefully, he laid 
down two halfpence in the fame exact order; then 
calling the waiter, —* There, ſays he, there's your da- 
mage thirteen and a penny—And hark ye, and there's 
three pence over for yourſelf” The remaining two» 
pence he put in his coat pocket; and chinking it 
* This ſays he, will ſerve me to-morrow to buy a paper 
of tobacco. 

The family now prepared themſelves for going; and 
as there was ſome light drops of rain, madam buttoned 
up the old gentleman's coat, that he might not ſpoil his 
laced waiſtcoat z and made him flap his E. over which 
ſhe tied his pocket handkerchief, to ſave his wig; and 
as the coat itſelf (ſhe ſaid) had never been worn but three 
Sundays, ſhe even parted with her own cardinal, and 
od it the wrong fide out, over his ſhoulders, In 
theſe accoutrements he allied forth, accompanied by his 
wife with her upper petticoat thrown over her head, and 
his daughters with the ſkirts of their gowns turned up, 
and their heads muffled in coloured handkerchiefs. 

I followed them quite out of the garden ; and as the 
were waiting for their hack to draw up, the youngeſt miſo 
aſked, * When ſhall we come again, papa?“ “Come 
again? (ſaid he) what a pox, would you ruin me? 


Once in one's life is enough; and I think I have done 
very handſome, Why it would not have colt me above 


EPITAPHS, &c. | 
eee... 


fix pence half-penny to have ſpent my evening at 
Sot'shole: and what with the curſed coach hire, and 
| all together, here's above a pound gone, and nothing 
1 to ſhew for 1t.'—* Fye Mr. Roſe, I am quite aſhamed 
| for you,” replies the old Lady. You are always grudg- 
13 ing me and your girls the leaſt bit of pleaſure; and you 
ik cannot help grumbling. if we do but go to Little Hornſey 
| | to drink tea, I am fare, now they are women grown 
N 5 up, they ought to ſee a little of the world ;—and 
| they ſhall.” 


The old don was not willing to purſue the argument 
\f any farther ; and the coach coming up, he was glad to 
| | 3 an end to the diſpute by ſaying, —-* Come, come, 
| et us make haſte, wife; or we ſhall not get home time 
] enough to have my beſt wig combed out again; — and 
1 to-morrow, you know, is Sunday.“ 
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1 On Mr. Demar, the famous rick Miſor. 
| BY DEAN WIr. 


Wt BENEATH this verdant {lock hes 
1 Demar the wealthy, and the e. 
138 His hezrs, that he might ſafely reſt, 
1 | Have put his carcaſs in a cheſt : 

| il The very cet, in which they ſay, 
£ His other /elf, his money, lay. 
1700 And if his kezrs continue kind 

1 To that dear /elf he left behind, 

I dare believe, that four in five 


Will think his better /elf alive. 


On Mr. Root. 


2 O CRUEL Death, accurſed is thy palate, 
To take a Root to make thyſelf a ſallad. 
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__ Sue and Will. 
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you *$ATD Sne to Will the other day, 
ey Wich countenance caſt down— 
deen ] have not now, tho” once lo gay, 
-and A Will to call my own.“ 

© Laſt night you vow'd,” ſaid Will to Sue, 

nent When all was dark and ill, 
d to As long as I prov'd kind and true, 
we, I was your own dear Will.“ 
time . . * 0 % 
"a On fering Ferſes written upon Windows in Inns 


WRITTEN BY DEAN SWIFT 


THE Sage, who ſaid he ſhould be proud 
Ot windows in his breaſt ; 
Becaule he ne'er one thought allow'd 
That might not be conteſt , 
His window ſcrawl'd by ev'ry rake, 
Hs hrcaſt again would cover 
And an bid the devil take 
Ihe di'mond and the lover, 


Another, 


BY Satan taught, all conj'rers know 

Your un kee is 11 a glaſs 10 ſhow, 
And, you can do as much: 

In this ihe dev'l and you agree; 

None cer made verſes worſe than he, 
Aud thine I [wear are ſuch, 


Another, 


THAT love is the devil, I} prove when requir'd 3 
Pheſe thimers aburdan'ly ſhow it : 

They ſwear that they all by love are inſpir'd, 
Aad, the devil's a damnable poet. 


EPITAPHS, &c. 


fix pence half-penny to have ſpent my evening at 
Sot's-hole: and what with the curſed coach hire, and 
all together, here's above a pound gone, and nothing 
to ſhew for 1t,'—* Fye Mr. Roſe, I am quite aſhamed 
for you,” replies the old Lady. You are always grudg- 
ing me and your girls the leaſt bit of pleaſure; and you 
cannot help grumbling. if we do but go to Little Hornſey 
to drink tea, I am ſure, now they are women grown 


Py up, they ought to ſee a little of the world ;—and 
44 they ſhall.“ 
| | | The old don was not willing to purſue the argument 
10 any farther; and the coach coming up, he was glad to 
it wg an end to the diſpute by ſaying, -* Come, come, 
1 et us make baſte, wife; or we ſhall not get home time 
| 5 enough to have my beſt wig combed out again; — and 
{fi to-morrow, you know, is Sunday.“ 
JI Hf 
I | EPITAPHS. | 
i 1 On Mr. Demar, the famous rich Miſer. 
bi) BY DEAN SWIFT. | 
1 BENEATH this verdant JiUock lies 
. 


i | 
14 Demar the wealthy, and the ue. 
1 His hezrs, that he might ſafely reſt, 
1 | Have put his carea/s in a cheſt : 
| The very chef, in which they ſay, 
44 His other fel}, his money, lay. 
1710 And if his kerrs continue kind 

| To that dear el he left behind, 
I dare believe, that four in five 


Will think his better /elf alive. 


On Mr. Root, 


O CRUEL Death, accurſed is thy palate, } 
To take a Root to make thyſelf a ſallad. | 
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1 Sue and IWill, 
Sat dne to Will the other day, 


With countenance colt down— 
© ] have not now, tho” once lo gay, 
A Will to call my own. 
© Liſt night you vow'd,” ſaid Will to Sue, 
When all was dark and ill, 
As long as I prov'd kind and true, 
I was your own dear Will.“ 


On ſeeing Perſes written upon Windows in Inte 
WRITTEN BY DEAN SWIFT 


THE Sage, who ſaid he ſhould be proud 
Ot widows in his breaſt ; 
Becaule he ne'er one thought allow'd 
That might not be confeſt, 
His window fcrawPd by ev'ry rake, 
Hs hreaſt again would cover 
Aud tan bid the devil take 
Ihe di'mond and the lover, 


Another, 


BY Satan taught, all conj'rers know 

Your wmiſlicis 11 a glaſs to ſhow, 
And, you can do as much: 

In this he dev'l and you agree; 

None «er made verſes worſe than he, 
Aud thine I {wear are ſuch. 


A nother, 


THAT love is the devil, I] prove when requir'd 3 
FPhefe thimers aburdanily ſhow it ; 

They ſwear that they all by love are inſpir'd, 
Aad, the devil's a damnable poet. 


WHERE'S Tur POKER. * 


WHERE'S THE POKER, 
A TALE, 


THE poker loſt, poor Suſan ſtorm'd, 
And all the rites of rage perform'd, 
As ſcolding, crying, ſwearing, ſweating, 
Abuſing, fidgetting, and fretting : 
* Nothing but villainy and thieving ! 
Good heavens what a world we live in! 
If I don't find it in the morning, 
Pll ſurely give my maſter warning. 
He'd bettter far ſhut up his doors, 
Then keep ſuch good-for-nathing whores, 
For whereſoc'er their trade they drive, 
We vertuous bodies cannot chrive.“ 
Well may poor Suſan grunt and groan, 
Misfortunes never come alone, 
But tread each othcr's heels in throngs, 
For the next day ſhe loſt the tongs ; 
The ſalt box, cullender, and grate, 
Soon {har'd the ſame untimely fatc, 
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THE PARSON PUT TO HIS TRUMPS, &c. 
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In vain ſhe vails and wages ſpent 

On new ones—for the new ones went. 
There'd been, ſhe ſwore, ſome dev'l or witch ing 
To rob and plunder all the kitchen. 

One night ſhe to her chamber crept, 
Where for a month ſhe had not ſlept, 
Ciuſc on the author of theſe wrongs! 

In her own bed ſhe found the tongs! 

Hang 1 homas for an idle joker! 

And there, good lack! ſhe found the poker, 
With ſalt-box, pepper-box, and kettle, 
And all che culinary metal. 

Be warn'd, ye fair, by Suſan's ctoſſes, 
Keep chaſte, and guard yourſelves fiom loſſe 
For if young girls delight in kiſſing, f 
No wouder that the poker's milling. 


He. 


THE PAR SON PUT TO HIS TRUMPS; 
OR, AN 
FXTEMPORE LECTURE ON MALT. 


FOUR men, returning home from an alehonſe, 
where they had made themſelves as drunk as beafts, met 
a poor prieſt, who had lately preached a very bitter ſer- 
mon againſt drunkennefs, for which theſe drunkards 
were relolved to be revenged on the poor Gentleman, 

Accordiagly they ſtopt him, ordered him to get up 
upon a bank juſt by, and preach them a ſermon. He 
begged to be excuſed, told them they were in liquor, 
and that if they would come to his houſe, he would 
give them what inſtraRtions he was able. To which one 
of them replied, with all the brutality he was maſter of, 
. that he was @ lyar; for that they were not in liquor, but 
the liquor was in them. Then they continued to upbraid 
him with the ſcandalous games he had given them in a 
tate ſermon, calling them alt- u] ens, & c, and threateny 
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ing him, that if he did not immediately mount the bank, 
they would throw him into the ditch, 

The poor prieſt, finding it to no purpoſe to argue 
longer with them, obeyed, mounted, and began, taking 
his text from 1 Cor. vi. ge not deceived ; neither for- 
— drunkards—fhall inherit the kingdom of 

At which they ſeemed greatly enraged, and ordered 
him to change his text, on pain of being worſe uſed, 
Accordingly he did, and took it from Phil. iii. Bre- 
thern, be followers together of me, and mark them which 
walk ſo, as ye have us for an example; for many of whom 
T have told you often, and now tell you even weeping, 
that their end is deflruftion, their god is their belly, and 
their glory is their ame. At which they ſtormed like 
drunkards, told him, that he added but fuel to the fire, 


and that if he had a mind to ſleep in a whole ſkin, be 


mult take ſome other text. At which the prieſt, being 
driven between hawk and buzzard, told them, he did 
not know what would pleaſe them, and therefore begged 
of them to propoſe ſome text to him which would give 
them no offence. Accordingly, after ſome pauſe, and 
a great number of oaths, on of them told him that his 
text muſt, and ſhould be M47 T. To which the prieſt 
replied, © Gentlemen, you have propoſed a hard taſk to 
me; but 1 muſt comply with your pleaſure. As you 
are ſenſible there is no preaching without diviſion, fo 
my taſk is ſo much the more difficult, as there is no 
dividing my text: I cannot even divide it into [yllables, 
becauſe there is but one; ſo that I am obliged to divide 
it into the four letters of the text you propoled to me, 
to wit, M. A. I. T. The letters, Gentlemen, repre- 
ſent four interpretations, which divines frequently thus 
interpret, M Moral, A Allegorical, L Literal, T Tre- 
Polog ical. 

1he Moral interpretation is with good reaſon and 
judgment put Giſt, to teach you rude boiſterous men 
ſome good manners, ſome regard to the Miniſters of 
the Goſpel, or to procurc ſome attention to what 1 am 
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„ to propound in my ſermon; therefore, M Maſters, A all, lt 
L liſien, T to the Text. " 1 

— An Allegory is when one thing is ſpoken, and another 1 
g thing meant. The thing ſpgken of is Malt; the thing | 

* meant is, the Oi of Malt, commonly called Ale, which i 
f to you drunkards is ſo precious, that you account it to 1 
4 be M Meat. A Ale, L Liberty, T Treaſure. mn 
1 The Jiteral ſenſe (as it his often in the times of vore i | 
been explained, ſo I hope you will not contradict a 1 
7 truth for which we can plead the ſanfion of venerable 1 
5 antiquity) is M Muck, A Ale, L Little, T Thrift. 1 
The Tropolog ical ſenſe and meaning applies to the 1 

7 preſent time, or that which now is, to the future, or | 
that which is to come, cither in this world or the world, 10 
; to come. The thing that now 1s, is the effect which 0 
ot Oil off Malt worketh and produceth in ſome of you; to I 
; wit, M Murder, A Adultery, L Looſe living, T Trea« lj 
5 on ;* and that which hereafter followeth, both in this | 
d world, as alſo in the world to come, is M Miſery, A l 
„e [Anguifh, L Iamentation, T Trouble. 'W 
= As I perceive, Gentlemen, that your eyes draw to- Till 
i | wards ſleep, ſo I ſhall now come to my concluſion, and 0 
(4 [endeavour to let you noiſy, boiſterous, and inſulting \\ 9 
to | Gentiemen lee (that unleſs you mend this wicked courle 1 
u of life, theſe impious works of the fleſh, and turn to 1 

ſo [| God) into what eternal miſery you plunge yourſelves ; | 
roy ray God grant this reformation, though for my part "A 
= have but ſmall hopes of it, plainly perceiving myſelf, 1 
de Is well as being inſtiudted by my text, that it is “ M | 
's 0 A, that is, a thouſand pounds to a pot of Ale, that 1 

e. ou will never mend, becauſe all drunkards are L Ted, 

us IT Thicves, But as I am by my function bound to dif- 
o. charge my conſcience and duty firſt towards God, 1 
| ſecondiy towards my neighbour ; I ſay once again, con- | 
ad [| cluding with my text, M Men, A All, L Leave, T 1 
en | Tipiing ; otherwiſe M Meaſters, A All, L Look for, T 1 
of Terror and Torment. | , | 'F 
im q 


*M. ſignifees Mile, a 1909, and 75 Frequentiy ſo uſed. 
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THz GREAT PATER, &c, 


Mee. eee 


By this time the fumes of the liquor ſo far prevailed 
over them, that they were quite drunk, and conſe. 
uently not able to fee one another, much lels to find 
* way home, which the prieſt perceiving, made his 
eſcape, and left them to get ſober by flecping in the 
open field. 
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THE GREAT EATER, 
A SWEDISH ANECDOTE, 


OF great eaters ſtrange anecdotes authors relate, 

Which the higheſt diſguſt in their readers create ; 

When the feats of a glutton are ſtrongly diſplay'd, 

In bold language, expreſſive, with richneſs convey'd, 

From the page of deſcription we, pain'd, turn aſide, 

And our ſtomachs, ſometimes, are ſufficiently tried. 

In the reign of the Swediſh King Charles, a rare wight, 

A whole hog—all alive—gobbled up in his fight ; 

Full o 3 great Koningſmark, ſtruck with the 
eed, 

Told the King, that he could not, for his part, accede 

To the fad; ſaying roundly, he firmly behev'd, 

That they all had by witches been groſly deceiv'd. 

This aſſertion ſo nettled the fellow, he ſwore, 

He would eat him alive full as ſoon as a boar, 

If he pull'd off his ſword, and his ſpurs:—by this threat, 

The old ſoldier began to be all in a ſweat, 

And away from the ſpot with precipitance ſcour'd, 

As he wiſh'd not to be by a monſter devour'd, 


SG 


A dyer in a court of juſtice being ordered to hold up 
his hand, which was all black; * Take off your glove, 
Friend, ſaid the Judge to him. Put on your ſpectacles, 
my Lord. an{wered the dyer, 
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A dignihed cle gymiun, going down to his living to 
ſpend the ſummer, met near his houfe a comical old 
chimney-{weeper, with whom he uſed to chat. So, 
John, ' ſays the doctor, from whence came jou? From 
your houſe,” ſays Mr. Soot; * for this morning I have 
wept all your chimnies. Ho many were there?” lays 
the doflor, * No leſs than twenty,“ quoth John, 
Well, and how much a chimney have you?” * Onl 
a ſhilling a piece, Sir.“ Why then,” quoth the doctor, 
you have earned a great deal of money in a little time.” 
* Fes, yes, Sir,“ ſays John, throwing his bag of ſoot 
over his ſhoulders, * we black coats get our money caſy 
enoug f.“ 

Philopæmen, commonly called the Great, was a per- 
ſon of a very mean aſpeQ, and one who took no care to 
let himſelf off with rich apparel, by which means he 
was often affronted, by ſuch pcople as could not diſtin- 
guiſh the man from his cloaths. He ſent notice to one 
of his friends at Megara, that he would take a ſupper 
with him, who went immediately to market to provide 
an entertainment for him, and ordered his wife in the 
mean time to right up the houſe, that it might be fit to 
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entertain ſo noble a gueſt, Philopæmen, it ſeems, made 
reater haſle than his attendants; and the wife of the 
Bete, by the meanneſs of his dreſs, taking him to be 
a ſervart, employed him in leaving wood for the fire, 
which he was buſy at when his friend returned from the 
market, who being aſtoniſhed at the fight, ſaid, © why 
does my great friend Philopæmen diſhonour himſelf and 
me, by ſtooping to ſo mean an office?? The great man 
with a cheerful! and obliging ſmile, anſwered, * ] am 
doing penance for my homely face, and bad apparel." 
A perſon having two very wicked ſons, one of whom 
robbed him of his money, the other of his goods, his 
neighbours came in to condole his misfortune, when 
one of them told him, he might ſue the hundred for 
the loſs, as he had been robbed between ſon and ſon. , 
When Queen Elizabeth, in her progreſs through the 
kingdom, called at Coventry, the Mayor, ogy 4 by 
the Aldermen, addrefſed her Majeſty in rhyme, in the 
following words : 
* We men-of Coventry, 
Are very glad to {ee 
Your royal Majeſty; 
Good Lord, how fair you beP 
To which her Majeſty returned the following moſt 
gracious anſwer ; a | 
My royal Maj:ſly, 
Is very glad to ſee, 
Te men of Coveniry; 
Good Lord, what fools ye belt 
In another tour through England, ſoon after the de- 
feat of the Spaniſh Armada, the Queen paid the afore- 
ſaid city (Coventry) another viſit Mr. Mayor, on her 
Majeſty's departure, among other particulars, ſaid, 
When the King of Spain attacked your Majeſty, egad, 
he took the wrong ſow by the ear.“ The Queen could 
not help ſmiling at the man's fimplicity, which was fur- 
ther heightened, when he begged to have the honour to 
attend ler Majefly as far as the gallows, which flood 
about a mile out of towns. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS EXTRAORDINARY: 
rr 


A clown in Berkſhire, employed to draw timber from 
a wood, met with an oak trunk of fo large a ſze that 
the tackle he made uſe of to place it on the the carriage 
broke twice on the tral, Hodge flung his hat on the 
ground, and ſcratching his head with much vexation, 
exclaimed, * Damn the hogs that didn't eat thee when 
thee was an acorn, and then 1 ſhouldn't have had this 
trouble with thee.” 

When Themiſtocles went to Andrus to demand a levy 
of money, he ſaid, [ bring two gods with me, Force, 
and Perſuaſion.” He was anſwered, And we have two 
ſtronger, Want and Impoſſubility, 


Si 


ADVERTISEMENTS EXTRAORDINARY. 


TO be let, and entered on immediately, A ſnug re- 
treat for any Gentleman of faſhion, late in the pen 
of a Baronet, who has no farther occaſion for it as he 
is going to enter on @ tenement for fe, It is in good 
cond.tion, a conſidereble ſum having been laid out in 
repair the preſent occupier will paint it if required, — 
May be viewed by tickets, on ar lying to Mrs, ——, 
King's Place. 


Taken from the Glouceſter Journal. 


THIS is to give notice to all lovers of cruelty, and 
promoters of miſery, that at the George Inn, on Weds 
nefday, in the Whitſun- week, will be provided for their 
dive: fron that ſavage ſport of cock-fighting, which can- 
not but give delight to every breaſi thoroughiy d:veſted 
of humanity : and for the muſic, oaths, and curſes will 
not fail to refound round the pit; ſo that this paſtime 
mult be greatly approved of by ſuch as have no reyerence 
for the Deity, nor benevolence to his creatures, 
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EPIGRAMS. 


Joan cudgels Ned. 


| BY DEAN SWIFT, 
8 cudgels Ned, yet Ned's a bully: 
ill cudgels Beſs, yet Will's a cully. 
Die Ned and Beſs; give Will to Joan, 
She dares not ſay, her life's her own; 
Die Joan and Will; give Beſs to Ned, 
And ev'ry day ſhe combs his head. 


A Leſſon for Youth, 


* FONDNESS for money is the vice of age,” 
Young Squander, crics; *I'l] take no thought about 
It! — | 
Weak boy! to doubt experience makes men ſage : 
Thou'lt know, when years bring ſeuſe, there's nothing 
done without it ! 


DI UC) 
EPITAPHS. 


For my own Tombſtone, 
BY MR. PRIOR, 
TO me tis giv'n to die; to thee 'tis giv*n 4 
To live: Alas! one moment ſets us ev'n. 
Mark! how impartial is the will of heav'n? d 


On Will Gudgeon, a famous Fiſherman, 


AS by the Ouſe grim Death did trudge on, 
He caſt a net, and took a Gudgeon. 

The meſh was ſmall, a true thief net, 

So out poor Gudgeon could not get. 

Will the ſame trick had often play'd; 

But now he's in a ſafe trunk laid. 

Thus rooks to rooks are oft a prey, 

Aud fly men caught in their own way. 


ANECDOTE OF DEAN SWIFT, 
LO  DDD_Y]_L__YY]D_Y , 


AN HUMOROUS ANECDOTE 


Of the Celebrated Dean Swirr, Dean of St. Patrick's, 
in Ireland. 
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THIS fingular character had been famous for his 
writings; being of a ſatyrical turn, his mark was chiefly 
the right reverends of the church ; and ſcarce a clergy- 
man of any note eſcaped being lampooned by him, the 
Biſhop of Dublin excepted, with whom the Dean was 
always on good terms—the Biſhop never failing to ſend, 
every week, ſome handſome preſent to the Dean; and, 
that it might appear the better, always ſent his butler 
with it, 

One day a tenant of the Biſhop's caught a wonderful 
large ſalmon, which he made a preſent of to the Biſhop : 
the Biſhop ſays to his butler, Take this falmon directly 
to the Dean, with my compliments, and beg his accept» 
ance, and enquire after his health.“ The butler, whe 
had been many times with prefents to the Dean, and 
who, by the bye, never gave any money to any one 
who brought a prelent; nor had his fervants orders ts 


ANECDOTE Of DEAN SWIiEr. 
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aſk them to take any refreſhment, or even to fit down; 
finding it a dark and gloomy day, and very dirty, did 
not much admire a job of carrying a ſalmon twenty or 
thirty pounds weight, near five miles to the Dean's 
houſe, began to grumble while he was in the kitchen, 
and ſaid he wiſhed the ſalmon and the Dean were both 
at the devil, for if he took it he was ſure of getting 
nothing by it. The Biſhop's poſt-boy ſaid, * I ſuppoſe 
you have had many a bright guinea from the Dean, as 
you always take the preſents to him; but you pretend 
not to have received any thing.* The butler replied, 
„If you will take the ſalmon in this baſket, I will give 
you half a crown for your trouble, as it is a naſty dirty 
day, and a long way off; and will lay you half a guinea 
that the Dean will not give either money or refreſhment}? 
which wager the poſt-boy agreed to, and ſet off, 

He arrived at the Dean's, all muddy, cold and hun- 
gry, and knocked at the door; the porter opening, it, 
the lad faid, Is the Dean at home r' the porter replied, 
© Yes, but he cannot ſee any perſon; he is in his ſtudy.“ 
Oh, very well,” ſaid the boy, if he cannot let me 
deliver to himſelf a: handſome preſent I have for him 
in this baſket, I muſt take it back again.“ The porter 
ſaid, Stop, I will ſpeak to him;* on which he went 
to the Dean, and ſaid, © Pleaſe your reverence, there is 
a poſt-boy at the door, who has ſomething in a baſket 
for you, which he will not deliver but to you perſonally? 
The Dean replied, * Well, ſend him in.“ 

The lad neither pulled his hat off, nor wiped his 
ſhoes, but ſaid, © Are you the Dean? to which he 
replied, * Yes, | am.” The boy ſays, * There, take 
this from the Biſhop of Dublin,“ and puts the baſket on 
the table, and went out as he came in; and did not 
offer to ſhut the door. When the boy had got nearly 
out, the Dean rings his bell violently, and ſays to his 
man, * Tell that unmannerly dog to come back here.“ 
The Jad was called, who came in as before. The Dean 
ſays to the lad, How long have you lived with the 
Biſhop?* The boy replied, © Near three ycars.“ The 


ANECDOTE OF DEAN Swirr, &. 
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Dean ſays, I am ſurprized you have learnt no manners, 
Come here, I will learn you a little; here, take my 
cap and morning gown, and fit down 1n this great chair, 
and you for a little time ſhall be the Dean, and I will 
be the Biſhop's poſt-boy, and ſhew you how you ſhould 
deliver yourſelf, and behave on this occaſion.“ 

The Dean takes the baſket under his arm out of the 
room, ſhuts the door, and knocks twice with his hind 
the boy ſays, Come in' The Dean makes a low bow, 
and ſays, * Pleaſe your reverence, I brought a preſent of 
a ſalmon, with my maſter, the Lord Biſhop of Duvl is 
compliments, and who deſired me at the fame time to 
inquire after your reverence's health.“ The boy fays, 
Very well, my lad, put it down on this table.“ 

The boy rings the bell, up comes the butler to the 
Dean, the boy ſays, * It is a naſty, dirty, cold day; 1 
ſuppoſe you are cold, hungry, and tired. Take this lad 
down ; give him ſomething to eat and drink; and give 
him half a guinea for his troub'e,? 

The Dean finding himſelf outwitted, ſaid, * Give me 
my gown and cap,“ which he did, and fat down, ard 
ſaid to the butler, Give the lad half a guinea for me, 
take him down, it is a cold, dirty day; let him cl-an 
himſelf, and give him ſomething comfortable to cat aud 
drink.“ | 

The lad went below, got money, victuals, and drink, 
and warmed himſelf by a good fire, returned to the 
Biſhop's, told the Rory to the Biſhop's butler, and, of 

ourſe, won the wager, h 


HD 
ON MARRIAGE, 


WEP I. who am not, of the Rom'ſh tribe, 
The number of their ſacraments to fix; 

I ſpeak ſincerely, without fee or bribe 
Inſtead of ſev'n, there ſhould be only fix, 

All men of ſenſe tautology liſclaim, | 
Marriage aud penance always were the ſame, 


DEAN SwWIFT's MAW-WALLUP, 
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DEA S] s MAW-WALLUP, 
A DAINTY DISH, OR A QUALITY MESS, 


BEING 


A rare Recipe, quite ſcalding New, 
To mate a Meſs of French Kagou. 


JUST after you've din'd, take a diſh that is large, 

And into it what you have eaten, diſcharge ; 

Then get all the reſt, that are at the table, 

To {pew in the ſame as long as they're able; 

Let them ſtrain very hard, till all is brought up, 

For, the more ſpew there is, the better the ſoup 

Break the Jumps undigeſted, and thick clotted tuff, 

Strain all through a handkerchief ſnotted with ſuuff; 

Add a pint or a quart of tough, yellow phlegm ; 

From a cough that is rotten, hawk'd up with a—hemz 
Then a pint of ſtrong liquor, from very ſore legs, 

Beat up, in a diſh, with a few rotten eggs; 
Stew theſe in a bed-pan, juſt warm from the bum, 
And tir it about with your finger and thumb: 


by bod bod hed 


Then to this decoction, add the ſpices that follow— 

Some cloves, newly taken, from teeth that are hollow; 

Some ſcabs from a ſcald-head, ſome ſweet from the tocs, | 

Some mu from the mouth, and ſome plugs from the | 
noſe ; 

But firſt, the ſcabs moiſten, the quids and the plugs, | 

With the juice of fore eyes, and the liquor of bugs, 

Seaſon all with an onion, pull'd from a fore ear, 

Corruption, and all, if it be not too clear, 

Then add cabbage-leaves, taken off from a bliſter, 

With a large liquid ſtool, procur'd by a gliſter, 

Then put in the pipe, that is juſt taken out, 

If beſhit, *tis the better, and ſlir it about; 

And inſtead of your lemons, and oranges Seville, 

Squeeze in a child's turd, that, has got the king's evil; 

But if you would have jt excecdingly nice, 

Add of ear wax an ounce, from head threeſcore lice, 
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And ſlill an improvement is made to the diſh, 
Tf you add thereunto a few bits of proud fleſh, 
| But a few fine peas, newly ſqueez'd from old iſſues, 


* By all that's agreed, make it vaſtly delicious, 
And if you would have it ſtill thinner than this, 
Dilute it to your taſte, with a little car's pits, 
Examined and Approved, by me, 
A-Misco-Mons1ituro-MAactiRus. 
T; 
mz L 
=C 
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A Gentleman, ſeeing a briſk laſs driving an aſs before 
er, hom having a mind to kiſs, and knowing another 
ir] n the village where ſhe live1. walked up to her 
and ſaid, Sweetheart, do you ſuch a one?? * Yes, 
ery well,“ replied the girl, * Why then,” faid he, 
atching hold of her, * be kind enough to carry her this 
vil; Fiss.“ But the, not liking his freedom, told him, he 
ad better 4/ her a, Who, ſaid ſhe, * malt likely 
ice, Pill be there ſirſt.“ 
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A few evenings fince, a ſelect party of friends being 
met to celebrate a wedding, and ſpend a few jovial hours 
together; after ſupper, while the younger part of the 
company diverted themſelves with dancing, the reſt of 
the party enjoved themſclves over a flowing bowl.— 
After ſome time the converſation turned on lotteries; 
when one of the company par'icularly recommended to 
a fiiend to try his fo tune. Not I,” replicd he, for 
none have Luck in it but rank cuckolds.? Come, come, 
ſays the wife, I prey my dear venture ſomething, 
for / am ſure :n that ęſpect, you ſtand as good @ chance 
as the beft of them. 

A very ingenious man was walking along Cheapfide, 
whom a hettoring blade meeting, th uſt him trom the 
wall, laying, he did not chuſe to give every ſaucy 
jackanapes the wall: But 1 do, ſaid the Gentleman, 
and fo paſſed on. EN | 

It chanced that a merchant ſhip was ſ+ violently toſſed 
in a florm at fea, that all deſpairing of ſaſety betook 
themſelves to prayer, ſaving ne mariner who was ever 
wiſhing to ſee two lars; OhV ſaid he, that I could 
but fee two flars, or but one of the two;* and of theſe 
words he made fo frequent repetition, that diſt rbing 
the meditations of the refl, at length one aſked him, 
what two flats, or what one ſtar he meant? To whom 
he replied, Ohl that 1 could but ſee the Star in 
Chraftfide, or the Star in Culrman-ſireet, 1 care not 
which,? | 
A vobeg fellow praiſing his miſtrefs before a ver- 
amorous acquaintarce of has, after having run througi 
moſt of her charms, he came at length to her n.ajeÞic 
gait, fine air, and delicate fl: rider wa ſt: Hole, 
ſays hn: friend, go no lower tf you live me.” * Bt by 
gour ede, lays the other, * ] hope to go lower rf ſlit 
ie vs me.“ | 
D. Jebnſon being aſked h's opinion of che title of 
a very {mall volume, remarkable for its copiouſneſs aud 
pic ze ſity, rephed, * 7 hat it was fimilar to placing an 
ergh.-and-forly pounder at he door of @ pg · 


PASTMONIOUS DISPOSITION, &c. 


A poor clergyman applied to a certain Noblemen, 
who had a living in his gift at that time vacant; and, 
in order to ſucceed, ſaid he had a wife and fix children. 
Why, favs the Nobleman, * I believe you to be 2 
very worthy and ingenious man, but in this affuir you 
have acted very imprudently ; for you have begun at the 
wrong end.“ The clergyman begged he would be ſo 
kind as to explain himſelf, for hau really had always 
done his beſt to live. Why,“ ſays the Peer, * you 

ould have got the living firſt, and the children afters 


wards.” 
e 


ANFCDOTE OF A PARSIMONIDUS DISPOSITION. 


THE following anecdote of the parſimonious di ſpo- 
tion of a Gentleman of great fortune in the North, 
may afford entertainment to our readers, at the ſame 
time, it may bc inſtructive, by convincing them, that 
when the care for riches is extended too far, ſuch affec- 
tion becomes abhorrent to every man poſſeſſed of hu- 
mane and juſt feelings. 

One day this Gentleman went to view a coal-pit that 
was on his eſtate; and it being then at work, he ſaw a 
number of poor people wiſhing nen in the weſte hot 
water diſcharged bv the fir--engine erefted there for 
draining the water fiom the pit He no ſooner pe: ceive 
ed them than he ſent for his bailiff, or overſeer of his 
coal-pits, and, upon his arrwal, thus addreſſed him, 
* Mr, —— do I not pay you very handſomely. for your 
ſervices to me?? * I have no reaſon to complain, I 
confeſs, Sir,“ replies the bailiff Well, then, Mr. 
——, ought you to ſee my property waſted ' Your 
property waſted, Sir!' * Yes, Mr. ——., my property 
waſted, Is it right, I fav, that you ſhould be fo little 
attentive to my intereſt? Do | pay you ſo amply for 
that purpoſe ?' Upon my word, Sir—, I don't un- 


&iſtand yeu,! 5 No! Look chere, Mr, ——, don't 
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DESCRIPTION OF A COUNTRY-HOUSE, 
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you ſee thoſe women?? *I do, Sir —.* * Well, 
what are are they doing, Mr eP * Waſhing, Sir.“ 
« Yes, Sir, they are waſhing, and with my hot water, 
Sir.“ © Good Heaven, Sir, it has always been uſual to 
permit ſuch poor people to waſh their linen in the waſic 
hot water, as it cannot be applied to any profitable uſe, 
nor can I fee how their waſhing there can affect your 
property.“ Then I will tell vou, Mr. —, tho/e 
women muſt have hot water to waſh their linen with, and 
if they are prevented from having it here, they muſt buy 
coats of me to heat it at their different houſes ; therefore, 
Sir, it is plainly injuring me in my property; and I 
do Cefire, that it be your buſineſs to ſee that theſe 
people be hindered for the future from waſhing in my 


water.“ 
OO 


DESCRIPTION OF A COUNTRY-HOUSE, 


In Ireland, in no very good Repair, wherein the Aut lor 
and ſome of his Friends, ſpent a Summer. 


BY DEAN SWIFT, 


LET me thy properties explain, 

A rotten cabb'n, droping rain ; 

Chimmes with ſcorn rejecting ſmoak 3 

$tools, tables, chairs, and bed. ſteds broke? 

Here elements have loſt their uſes, 

Air ripens not, nor earth produces: 

In vain we make poor Sheelah toil, 
Fire wall not roaſt, nor water boil. 

Thrdb? all the valleys, hills and plains, 

The goddeſs Want in triumph reigns 3 

And h-r chief officers of tate, 

Sloth, Dirt, and Theft around her waits 
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WHEN the Emperor Conrade the Third had beſieged 
Guelphus, Duke of Bavaria, in the city of Henſhbers, 
the women finding that the town could not poſſibly hold 
ut long, petitioned the Emperor that they might de- 
part out of it, with ſo much as each of them could 
arry. The Emperor, knowing they could not convey 
away many of their. effects, granted them their petition? 
Vhen the women, to his great ſurpriſe, came out of 
he place with my one her huſband upon her back, 
The Emperor was fo moved at the ſight, that he burſt 
into tears, and after having very much extolled the 
women for: their conjugal affection, gave the men to 
their wives, aud received the Duke again into his 
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THE PRODIGAL SONOF A TAYLOR, 


BY J. NEWCOMBE. 
A LONDON taylor, as 'tis ſaid, 


By buckram, canvas, tape and thread, 
Sleeve linings, pockets, filk, and twiſt, 
And ali the long expenſive hſt, 
With which their uncouth bills abound, 
(Though rarely in the garments found,) 
Whth theſe, and other arts in trade, 
He ſoon a handſome fortune made; 
And did, what few had ever done, 
Left thirty thouſand to his ſon. 

The fon, a gay young ſwagg'ring blade, 
Abhor'd the very name of 1 
Aud. leſt re flegions ſhould be thrown 
On him, refolv'd to leave the town, 
And travel where he was not known, 
With gilded coach, and Iiv'ry gay, 
To Oxford fr} he took his way; 
The bucks and beaux his taſte admite, 
His equipaęe and rich tire: 
But nothing was fo much ador'd 
As his fine filver-tilted ſword ;— 
Though ſhort and ſmall *twas vaſtly neat, 
The fight was deem'd a perfect treat! 
Beau Banter begg'd to have a look ;— 
But when the ſword in hand he took, 
He ſwore by gad it was an odd thing, 
And look'd juſt like a taylor's bodhin, 
His pride was hurt by this expreſſion, 
Thinking they knew his fire's profeſſion z 
Sheathing his ſword, he ſneak'd away, 
And drove for Glo'ſter that ſame day; 
Where ſoon he found new cauſe for grief» 
For dining on ſome fine roaſt beef, 
They a#k'd him wbich be did prefer, 
$ome cabbage, ot a ber. 
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The purſe- proud coxcomb took the hint, 
Thought it ſevere reflections meant; 
His ſtomach turn'd he could not eat, 

So made an un-genteel retreat. 

He then left Gloſter in great wrath, 
And bade his coachman drive to Bath; 
There he ſuſpected freſh abuſe, 

Becauſe the dinner was roaſt gooſe, 

To Exeter he drove next day. 

And went zit night to fee a play: 

But here ag ain he was tormented, 

To ſee a taylor repreſented: 

So when pœor Sneak came on the ſtage, 
He left the fide-box in a rage, 

To Plymouth next day took a trip, 

And but up at the Royal Ship, 

Which ther: was kept by Cal-b Snip, 
The hoſt by name was often called, 

At which our gueſt was ſo much gall'd 
"That he next morn at break of day, 
Towards Sou thampton took his way; 
There with ſ{me bucks he drank about, 
Until he fear'd they found him out, 

His glaſs not fill'd, as was his rule, 
"They ſaid, *twas not a thimble full.“ 
The name of thimble was enough— 
He paid his rower « and went off; 
Next day to Cambridge he remov'd, . 
There too he unſucceſsful prov'd ; 

For tho! he fil ld his glaſs or cup, 

He did not always drink it up. 

The ſcholars n ark'd how he behav'd, 
And ſaid, no 1'emnant ſhould be ſav'd: 
The name of t emnant was ſevere ; 

And he for Yo rk reſolv'd to ſteer: 
There fill'd his bumper to the top, 

And always fait ly drank it up; | 
Well done (ſiys Jack, a buck of York) 
Lou go through: flitch, Sir, with your welk.“ 
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The name of ſtitch, was ſuch reproach, 
He rang the bell, and call'd the coach; 
But ere he went enquiry made, > 
By what means they found out his trade? 
* You put the cap on, and it fits,” 
(Replies one of the Yorkſhire wits) 
Our words, in common acceptation, 
Could not point out your occupation; 
Tas you yourſelf gave us the clue, 
To find out both your trade and yous 
Proud coxcombs, and fantaſtic beaux, 
In ev'ry place themſelves expoſe ; 
They travel far; at vaſt expence, 

To ſh:w their wealth and want of ſenſe; 
But take this for a ſtanding rule— 
There's no diſguiſe will ſcreen @ fool P 


nd 


A Gentleman was a{ked by his hunifman for leave 
of abſence the next day to ſee his wife buried, which 
his maſter granted. However, who ſhould he fee fir! 
in the field the next morning but his man, * Hey-dgav, 
cried the maſter, * Tom, did not 1 give you leave to ſe- 
your poor wife interred?” * Yes, your honour, but I 
thought as how we ſhould have good ſport, as it is 44“ 
fine morning, ſo I defired our Dick the dog-teeder to - 
ſee her cart d.“ 

A Geatleman coming to an inn in Smichficld, and 
ſeeing the oftler expert and tractable about the horſes, Ws, 
alked, how long he had lived there, and what country q 
man he was? *© I fe Yorkſhire,” favs the fellow, * an' 
ha' lived theſe fixteen years here.“ I wonder,” reply'd U 
the Gentleman, * that in ſo lang a time, ſo clever »s 
ou ſeem to be, you have not come to be maſter of the 
Inn yourſelf :* Ay,“ anſwered the aller, © but ma iter; 
Yorkſhire too, 
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Of the abſurdity of the citizens of London having 
their name between their buſineſſes, the following is an 
inſſance: — A fellow from the country, which he was 
bliged o quit on account of a baſtard, walking the 
'rects, obſerved it wrote over a ſhop window and coor, 
atten Child Maker, and ſeeing a good looking woman 
at the door with a child in her arms, he walked up to 
her, and aſke 9's if a man was wanted in the child-making 
92 I, ſaying, as a proof of his abilities, he was juſt 
come from the: country on account of a baſtard, *What 
do you mean fellow?“ ſays the woman, Mean !' ſays 
the man, I ſhould like to be employed, to be ſure, in 
getting children. The maſter, whe happened to be in 
the ſhop, ſoon put the man to rights, and leſt his wife 
ſhould be again inſulted in like manner, had his writing 
altered to what it ſhould have been at firſt, lila, 
Patten Maker. 

A handiome” young Gentleman, having ed an 
extreme ugly lady, who was very rich, was aſked by his 
friends, how he could think of marrying fo ordinary a 
woman? * Look ye,” ſaid he, / bought her by weighs, 
and paid nothing for fafhion,? * 
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A Gentleman, who had ſpent the evening at 
Court of Momus, not far from the Strand, altert 
company were gone, not being content with having 
much as his ſkin could hold, and although it was four! 
the morning, inſiſted on having the other bowl, whid 
for a long time was refuſed, but on promiſing he wou 
then go, the landlord agreed he ſhould have it. Sati 


hed with this, while it was making, he went to the dog 


to pump ſhip: glad to get rid of fo troubleſome a gue 
as ſoon as he was out they clapped the door too again 
him. Finding himſelf ſhut out, he began to reco 
noitre the caſe, and conſider where he was, whe 
ſeeing the moon ſhine in the kennel that ran in the midd 
of the ſtree:, he ſtaggered, and ſaid to himſelf, * hic-ug 
I'm bother fide of the water; holla, boat, boat :* bu 
but no one anſwering him, * kic-up, ſays he, they a 
all gone to bed, damme! it ſeems low tide, I'll try! 
I can't ſwim over.“ Accordingly flounce he goes int! 
the kennel, where, having daſhed the mud about hin 
for ſome time, he at laſt landed on the oppoſite fide 
the way. * Hic-up,' ſays he, *I thought the tide wa 
low, but did not ſuſpect it was quite ſo low—I'm in 
fine pickle indeed—h:c-up,* Going up the ſtreet, then 
was a man who had been at a feaſt, ſpewing over a poll 
© hic-up," ſays he, I find there is a pump juſt by, I wil 
go and waſh myſelf,” Accordingly he laid hold of the 
drunken man's arm, by way of pump-handle, and move 
it up and down, catched what he caſcaded in his hand 
and rubbing it all over himſelf, for ſeveral minutes, he 
at laſt ſtaggered off, ſaying, * kic-up, I amnow ſomet hing 
decent.” Going a little further, as the day began t 
open, he met an old acquaintance, who accoſted hin 
with—* Heigh, Jack, where the devil have you been? 
what a pickle you are in? * Hic-up, pickle indeed, it 
you had ſeen me before I was waſhed:* Before you 
was waſhed,” replied his friend, * why you are all over 
beef and carrot” Now it may be eaſily gueſſed what 
She nw, whom he took for a pump, had tor ſupper, 
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A ſcholar of Chriſt-church that was whimſical, or 2s 
we ulcd to lay, that hod a maggot in his head, always 
complained, that when he eat fiſh, they would % in 
his flomach, No wonder, quoth another, for they 
riſe and leap after the maggot in your hand." 


PUT 
HUMOUROUS ANECDOTE. 


DURING the wars which raged in the reign of 
Queen Elizabeth, between England and Spain, Com- 
miſſioners were appointed on both ſides to treat of 
peace. 

They met at a town belonging to the French King, 
and it was debated in what tongue the negotiation ſhouid 
be carried on. The Spaniard, thinking to be witty on 
the Engliſh Commiſſioners, propoſed the French lan- 
Passe as the moſt proper for that important purpoſe, 
8 a language in which the Spaniards were very well 
Aead. 

To promote his deſign, he added, that he ſappoſed 
the Gentlemen of England could not he ignorant of the 
language of their fellow-ſubjefls ; their Queen being of 
France as well as of England, 

To this criticiſm one of the Engliſh Commiſſioners 
replied, * the French tongue is too common for a buli- 
neſs of this ſecrecy, eſpecially in a French town; we 
will rather treat in Hebrew, the language of Jeruſalem, 
of which your maſter is King, and ſuppoſe you are as 
well ſkilled in that as we are in the French.“ 


SU 


THE PARSON CHEATED BY HIMSELF, 


Mr. JEREMY WHITE, one of Oliver Ccomwell's 
domeſtic chaplin's, ,a ſprightly man, and one of the chief 
wits of the court, was ſo ambitious as to make his ad- 


dreſſes to Oliver's youngeſt daughter, the Lady Frauces. 


THF PARSON CHEATED EY HIMSELF, 


The young Lady did not diſcourage him; but, in ſo ie 
ligious a court, this gallantry could not be carried on 
without being taken notice of, The ProteQtor was told 
of it, and was much concerned thereat; he ordered the 
perſon who told him to keep a ſtrict look out, promiſing, 
if he could give him any ſubſlantial proofs, he ſhould 
be well rewarded, and White ſeverely puniſhed. 

The {py followed his buſineſs ſo cloſe, that in a little 
time he dogged Jerry White, as he was generally called, 
to the Lady's chamber, and ran immediately to the Pro. 
tector to acquoint him that they were together. 

Oliver in a rage hſtened to the chamber, and, going 
in haſſily, found Jerry on his knees, either kiſſing the 
Lady's hand, or having juſt kiſſed it. Cromwell, in 
a fury, aſked, what was the meaning of that poſture 
before his daughter Frances? White, with a great 
deal of preſence of mind, faid, * Mey it pleaſe your 
Highurls, i have a long time courted that young Gen- 
tlewoman there, my Lady's woman, and cannot prevail: 
] was therefore humMly praying her Ladyſhip to inter- 
cede for me. 

i he Protector. turning to the turning young woman 
cried, * What's the meaning of this, huſſy; why do 
you refuſe the honour' Mr. White would do you ? he 
is my friend. and I expect you ſhould treat him as ſuch.“ 
My Lady's woman. who deſired nothing more, with a 
very low curteſy, replied, * If Mr White intends me 
that honour, I ſhall not be againſt him“ © Sayeſt thou 
fo. my laſs?” cried Cromwell, call Godwyn; this 
buſineſs ſhall be done preſently, betore 1 go out of the 
room.“ 

Mr. White was gone too far to go back: his brother 
parſon came: Jury and my Lady's woman were warried 
in the preſence of the Protector, who gave her ſive 
hundred pounds for her poition, which, with what ſhe 
had ſaved before, made Mr. White caſy in bis circum- 
ſlances, exctpt that he never loved his wife, nor ſhe 
him, though they lived together near fifty years after- 
Wards. 
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SEE how this pot runs, look'e, Dick, 
A jade to ſerve us ſuch a trick; 
Hang it, I'll blow her up ſky high.” 
4. Why Tom, the pot don't run, you lie.“ 
6. J fay it docs, why, look'e bete, 
The tablc's puddled all with beer.” 
Savs Dick, * confound your haſty tongue, 
IH make you own you're in the wrong; 
For can't you fee, you ſquabbling lot, 
The beer runs out, aud not the pot!“ 


ee 
AN ASTONISHING MIRACLE 


WROUGHT BY 


TOM. IS DE BECKET'S WONDERFUL BREECHES's 


FATHER Girard was a celebrated preacher in one 


of the moſt noted cities in Francez a man of read 
elocution, handſome perſon, and a lively eye, whis 
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was generally roving among the female part of his audi. 
ence. As he was one day preaching and ſearching after 
hearts inſtead of God, and ſtriving by wanton ogles to 
make proſelytes to love inſtead of religion, he happened 
to fix his eyes on a beautiful young Lady named Agatha, 
wife to a phyſician called Bernard, and was immediately 
enamoured with her. The Lady was ſo very devot, 
that ſhe had her eyes conſtantly fixed on thoſe of the | 
prac but notwithſtanding the zeal of her devotion, 
1e could not help perceiving that he was handſome ; 
and ſecretly wiſhed Monſieur Bernard, her huſband, waz 
not leſs agreeable. When ſermon was ended, Agatha 
addreſſed Father Gitard to give her confeſſion, who was 
not a little pleaſed at having ſo favourable an opportu . 
nity to diſcover his paſſion. Girard ſeated in the con- 
feſlional chair, heard a ſhort detail of her own ſins; 
but then ſhe began a long account of -thoſe of her 
huſband ; age, negleR, inability, and laſtly, jealouſy, 
were reckoned yp as cardinal vices. The father confeſſor, 
with an amorous grin, repliedz * Jealouſy, Madam, 18 
a pafſion which can ſcarce be avoided by that happy 
erſon who poſſeſſes ſo divine a creature as yourſelt.” 
Agatha {injled, and thinking it time to return to ſome 
female frienfs, who were waiting for her, deſired abſo- 
lution. The confeffor ſighed, and leering on her with 
another languiſhing look: My fair daughter,” cries he, 
© who can free her who is bound himſelf? I am capti- 
vated with the irreſiſtible power of your beauty, and 
without your aſſiſlance, can neither abſolve myſelf nor 
vou. | 
Agatha was young, and well-verſed in ſuch intrigues ; 
yet by the aſſiſſance of a good natural apprehenſion, ſhe 
was at no loſs to unravel the meaning of theſe words; 
ſhe had beſides to quicken het wit, been ſtrictly guarded, 
and not over-well uſed by Dr. Bernard; therefore ſhe 
had not many ſcruples of conſcience, but ſoon let father 
Girard perceive that ſhe was not ſo dull as to miſtake his 
meaning, nor was of fo nice a virtue as to be diſpleaſed 
at his declaration, and to find, notwithſtanding che 
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fanctity of his character, he was made of fleſh and blood. 
The bulineſs of the abſolution was entirely forgot! 
Girard began to be very amorous, and openly profeſſed 


his paſſion, and the Lady undertook to find ſome method 


to have another interview. 

After ſome conſideration, ſhe acquainted him ſhe was 
often troubled with fits, and that all the medicines her 
huſband could adminiſter, procured her no eaſe: there. 
fore,” ſaid ſhe, * the next time he 1s ſent for into the 
country, II! 5 4 myſelf ill of thoſe fits, and ſend for 
you to bring with you ſome relic for my relief. —I ſup. 
pole, father, you'll not refuſe my ſummons, and my 
confidant maid ſhall conduct you to my chamber,”— 
Girard applauded her wit, embraced her with ſome rap- , 
ture, and then they parted, 

Dr. Bernard, who apprehended no ill conſequence 
from his wite's religious zeal, was ſent for next morning, 
wy opportunely tor our lovers), to a country patient. 

carce was he gone, but Agatha was ſeized with one of 
her quondam fits, and in the midſt of her attendants, 
called frequently for ſome holy relic—ſome holy relic 
of Thomas a Becket. The confidant maid, who was 
entruſted with the whole affair, preſſed ſome one to 
fetch ſome of that ſaint's relics from the next convent 
and that father Girard, famous for his ſanctity, ſhoul 
bring it.— They obeyed, told father Girard of the acci- 
dent, and he, like a holy and pious man, chearfully 
haſtened away with the utmoſt expedition. 

Girard arrived, and entered the room where the 
afflicted Lady lay, and with a becoming f via and well 
acted ſanctimony, approached the bed-fide. Agatha 
prayed for help from Thomas a Becket.— Girard pro- 
miſled his own aſſiſtance, and that of the ſaint alſo; but 
ſaid it was neceſſary before the relic could have the deſired 
effect, ſhe ſhould make her conleſſion.— This made 
every one depart the room, and left our religious lovers 
to their private ejaculations. 

The pious father had not long applied the ſacred relic 
of Thomas a Becket, before Dr. Bernard, unfortunately 
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returning, was heard coming up ſtairs, The ghoſtly 
father Jeaped from the bed, hurried on his gown, &c. 
but unhappily forgot his breeches, which lay as a uſeleſs 
gument at the bells head. The confidant at the airs 
head bawled out her thanks to heaven that her Lady was 
recovered ; Dr. Bernard entered the room, and began 
to frown to ſee a prieſt hid found the way into his houſe, 
and began to ſuſpect ſomething from his wife's ſudden 
illneſs.— Agatha, with a chearful ſmile, and with relte 
gious thanks to heaven, told her huſband of her dans 
getous fit, and her miraculous recovery by Thomas a 
Becket's relic.—The good doctor deceived by the ſham 
innocence of Agatha, began to corre& his jealous 
thoughts; and father Girard after fome pious advice, 
and a few ſcriptural texts, wiſely withdrew. 

Father Girara had not gone far before he recovered 
from his fright ; aud at his recovery, milled his breeches 2 
thus put him into another full as bad: what could he 
do? he dared not go back; but on conſideration, hoped 
for the beſt, that Agatha and the maid would convey 
them ſecretly away. In the mean time, the careful 
uxorious Monheur Bernard was rejoicing at his wife's 
recovery, and ſaying a thouſand things to her. In the 
midſt of his fondling, he flung himſelf on the bed by 
her, and putting his hand back to take her in his arms, 
run his hand into the breeches. Surpriſed at the greaſy 
trowſers, the known appurtenance of the prieſt, he fell 
into a worſe fit than that which his wife would have 
made him believe ſhe had been in. He formed! he 
ſwore! he raved !—A mid this diſtragion, Agatha, with 
a ready wit, and an innocent face, the peculiar attributes 
of a woman, replicd, without the leall hefitation, that 
it was thoſe breeches which had ſaved her life: is to 
them,“ ſays ſhe, * that I owe my cure.—0 thou mira- 
culous veſtment of the divine Thomas a Becket, which 
has ſhed a pleaſing influence on thy ardorer ; f:1] mayeſt 
thou be the aid of weak woman.—T heſe,* adds he. 
* the holy father left with me, to ftrengihen me, and 
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prevent the return of my fit; in the evening ke is to 
come for them | 

The readineſs of this excuſe, and the well feigned 
religion of his wife, cither deluded honeſt Monfieur 
Bernard; or elſe, not knowing how to att, he ſeemed 
to believe her, and fo it paſſed off. Agatha's confidant, 
in the evening, was ſent to tell father Girard her miſtreſs 
was entirely recovered, and therefore he thould come to 
fe:*ch away the ſacred relics: ſhe added to this commiſſion, 
and acquainted her miſtreſs's conſeſſor of all chat had 
palted, 

Farther Girard knew not how to act, but preſicd by 
the neceſſtiy of the thing. he went to the warden of the 
convent, the perſon who prefided over them, and was to 
puniſh their :rregularity of manners, and acquainted him 
with the whole affair. he warden reproved him for 
his negl'gence; For, favs he, S/ non calle, tamen caute 
(if not chaftely, yet cautiouſly.) is the maxim of our 
conveut ; however, ſome expedient muſt be found out 
to ſave the reputation of the order. After ſome pauſes, 
he ordered the chapel bell to ring, and convened all the 
broth-rs of the convent. When they were aflembled, 
he told them of a miracle wrought by the power of 
Thomas a Becket's breeches, in the houſe of Dr. Bernard; 
acquainted them with the particulars, and adviſed to 
fetch them back to the convent in ſolemn proceſſion. 

The whole convent immediately marched out in preat 
order to Dr. Bernard's houſe. The dottor met them at 
the ſtreet door, and defired to know the meaning of fo 
ſolemn a viſit. The warden, wao was at the head of 
them, anſwered, they were obliged. by the rules of their 
order, to ſend their relics to diſtreſſed people, who 
deſired them, in a private manner, and to fetch then 
back in a private manner, if through the heinous fins of 
the perſon, the relic had no effect; but where there was 
a manifeſt miracle, they were to bring them home again 
with ſolemnity, and to record the wholc in the archives 
of the convent, | 
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Dr. Bernard conducted the warden and father Girard 
vp to his wife's bedchamber, The good Lady held out 
the breeches wrapped up in a clean napkin, which the 
warden opened, and kiſſed the ſacred relic with a perſonal 
reverence ; then going down, each brother paſſed by in 
their turns, and paid it the ſame honours ; after which, 
being placed on a long pole, like a military ſtandard, 
the fraternity returned in great ſolemnity, ſinging an 
anthem, and followed by vaſt crowds of people: when 
they came to their convent, it was placed fame days on 
their altar as an object of devotion: and Dr. Bernard, 
oſtentatious of his wife's piety, told every body of the 
aſtoniſhing miracle wrought on his wife by St. Thomas a 
Becker's breeches. 


HA 


THE POWER OF LOVE, MIATH, AND MONEY. 


THE ingenious Sir Richard Steele repreſented the 
Borongh of Stockbridge, in the County of Hants, in 
Parliament ; and though he was powerfully oppoſed in 
his election, yet he had a great majority of votes, by a 
ſtratagem, which made all the women of his ſide. 

Having made a great entertainment for the burgeſſes 
and their wives, and after having been very free and fa. 
cetious among them, he took up a laige apple, and 
flicking it full of guineas, declared it faculd be the prize 
of that man, Whoſe wife ſhould be firſt brought to bed, 
after that day nine months. 

This afforded a great deal of mirth ; and what with 
the entertainment, and the hopes of getting the prize, 
the good women prevailed on their buſbands to vote for 
Sir Richard, whom they to this day commemorate ; and, 
as it is ſaid, once made a ſtrong puſh to get a ſtanding 
order of the corporation made, that no man {hould be 
accepted as a candidate for that borough, whe did bt 
offer himſelf upon the ſame terms. 
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THE POSSIBLE CONTRADICTION, 
AN ENICM A. 


WHAT is that which has all theſe different proper. 
ties t is older than the ſun and moon, and yet formed 
but yeſterday, Within and without the ark. It ig 
under your feet, and over your head, A friend and an 
enemy. A bleſſing and a curſe. A beauty, and a 
deformity. I: ſaves life, and takes it away. It is long 
and ſhort, round and ſquare, ſtraight and crooked, hard 
and ſoft, hot and cold. Is moſt wanted when in greateſt 
plenty, and when moſt uſeful is leaſt regarded. It ig 
accomotated to all taſtes. It is ſavoury and inſipid. 
Sweet and of a bad ſmell, ſtrong and weak; ſometimes 
able to carry great burthens, at another time will rot 
bear the weight of a pin. For this men make lor g 
journeys, though they have it at home. It is fo capri» 
cious, that, at one time, it will drive away company; 
at argther time, will bring a large company together. 
It has power to diſſolve matrimony. It pleaſes, and 
d ſpleaſes. It's preſence and abſence are both implored, 
Cooks and houſewifes admire it. Huſbandmen curſe it. 
Merchants rue it. It cauſes famine, and plenty. It ry 
a bane, and an antidote. Men and beaſts, fiſh and 
fowls, earth and ſea, experience it's influence, It has 
the priviicge to kiſs the faireſt Lady's lips, aſſiſis in 
dreſſing them, and is often the choiceſt ornament of their 
perſon. A ſovereign remedy for deſpairing lovers, aud 
will bring them together, though at a thouſand miles 
diſtonce. Subſervient, and over-bearing, Uſetul and 
deſtructive. A medicine. A mountain, aud a valley, 
It has a numerous offspring, yet is an enemy to children, 
The deſtruction of armies. The plague of philofophers, 
An improver of muſic. Of great ule in the art of for- 
tification, and has occaſioned the fineſt architeQture im 
the world, 
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ROSE'S MIND MADE FASY. 


* V 


ROSE wedded Ralph againſt her will, 

For Roſe lov'd Robin of the mill; 

Ralph was rich, Robin poor, but ſtout, 
And Robin came when Ralph was ont: 
Once Ralph came home when he was there, 


Roſe ran to meet him; cries,. my dear, 
It you love me, your love ſhow now, 


Get me that apple from yon bow; 
I long for it.“ He climbs the tree; 


She lets out Robin—oft runs he. 
Ralph brings the fruit ; fays ſhe, that's kind, 


I'm now quite eaſy in my mind.” 
L 
WHAT 


THE DOCTOR AND THE PATIENT, 
*SLEPT you well?” © Very well:* * my draught did 


good. N 
It did no harm ; for yonder it hath flood, 
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EPITAPHS. 


On Fudge Nares. 
WRITTEN BY HIMSELF, 


IN hopes of future bliſs, content I lie; 

Tho' pleas'd to live, yet not diſpleas'd to die. 
Life has its comiorts, and it's ſorrows too; 

For both, to all-wiſe Heav'n our thanks are due: 
Elſe thoughileſs man would fix his place of reſt, 
Where Nature tells him he can ne'er be bleſt. 
How far my hopes are vain, or founded well, 


God only knows, but the laſt day will tell, 


On a Blackſmith, 


HERE cool the aſhes of 
MULCIBER GAM. 
Lite of this pariſh, blackſmith, 
He was born in Seacol#-lane, 
And bred at Hammerſmith, 
From his youth upwards, he was very much addicted 
to vices, 
And was often guilty of forgery ; 
Having ſome talents for zrony, 
He thereby produced many feats in his 
neighbourhood, 
Which he uſually encreaſed by blowing up the 
coals ; 
This rendered him fo unpopular, 
T hat 
When he found it neceſſary to adopt 
ccoling meaſures, 
His conduct was generally accompanied with a 
' iS. 
Tho' he ſometimes « 4c a warm friend, 
f Yet wh.re his intereſt was concerned, 
1t did He made it a conſtant rule to rie u 
the iron was kot, 
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Regardleſs of the injury he might do 
thereby ; 
And when he had any matter of momene 
upon the anvel, 
He ſeldom fail'd to turn it to his own 
advantage. 
Among numberleſs inſtances that might 
be given of the cruelty of his 
| diſpofition, TO 
It need only be mentioned that he was the 
means of hanging many of the inno- 
cent family of the Bells. 
Under the idle pretence of keeping them 
from jangling ; 
And put great numbers of the hearts of 
feel into the hotteſt flames, 
Merely (as he declared) to ſoften the ob 
duraty of ther tempers. 
At length, after paſſing a long life in the com- 
miſhon of TS black actions, 
His fire being exhauſted, and his bellcwe 
worn out, 

He filed off to that place where only 
the fervid ordeal of his own forge can 
be exceeded ; 

Deciaring with his laſt puff, 
That man is born to trouble as the 
ſparks fly upwards l' 
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KO GRUMBLINGE, 
A TALE. 


AN odd whim once poſſeſſed à country Squire, that 
he would not hire any ſervant whatever, until ten pounds 
were depoſaed between the maſter and ſervant ; and the 
firſt that grumbled at any thing, let i; be what it would, 
wes to forfeit the money—bcing in want of a coachman, 


that 
und 
d the 


ould, 
man, 
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not one round the country would venture to go after 
the place. 

Now it happened one Thomas Winterbourn, a coaches 
man, of London, who had lately been diſcharged from 
a Nobleman's family was in this part of the country on 
a viſit, and being acquainted with the oddity of the 
Squire's whim, reſolved to accept of the place, and on 
application was admitted into the family. Thomas was 
greatly ſuprized, after living about two months, that 
nothing was allowed him for breakfaſt, dinner, or ſupper, 
but bread and checſe with ſmall beer. Being heartily 
tired of this kind of fare, he applied to the cook— 
* Cookee,* ſays Thomas, is it the ſtanding rule of the 
family to feed their ſervants on nothing but bread and 
cheeſe,” What, ſays the cook, * do you grumble d“ 
No, no, by no means, cookee,“ replied Thomas, 
being fearful of forfeiting the money; but recolletting 
bis maſter's park was ſtocked with fine deer, he took a 
muſquet &4 ſhot a finc young fawn, ſkined it and 
brought it to the cock, Here cookee,* ſays Thomas, 
© take and roaſt this fawn for me immediately, for I 
have an acquaintance or two come down from London, 
to pay me a viſit ;* the cook ſeemed to _ to it, hav- 
ing ſome meat to roaſt directiy for his maſter. What! 
ſays Thomas, * cookee, do you grumble?* © No," re- 
plied the cook, ſo down to roaſt went the fawn. 

The appointed time arrived that the maſter ordered 
dinner, and no ſign of any coming to his table occafioned 
him to ring the bell, to know the reaſon of it; the 
cook acquainted the Squire of all Thomas's proceedings, 
who in a great hurry bolted down ſtairs into the kitchen, 
where he ſaw Thomas very buſy in baſting the fawn, 
* How got you that fawn?” ſays the Squire, Shot it, 
Sir, fays Thomas, Where?” ſays the Squire, In 
your park,” replied Thomas, By whoſe order ?” quoth 
the Squire, What ' fays Thomas, do you grumble?” 
Na, Thomas,” ſays the Squire, and retired to his din» 
ing room, greatly perplexed at Thomas's proceedings, 
He immediately wrote a letter to a Gentleman, whe 


3 
4 * 


. 
— . 


-—- 
> — — — - 
el * 3 „ \ Ws 
-. — ” 2 
—_——— — —— — — — 


— nes Sb — 
— w ; r 
. ö 2 
———— — — — — 


NO CRUMBLING, 
Meerenge 


lived near fix miles from his houſe, and ordered that 
Thomas ſhould carry it immediately. Poor Thomas 


was forced to comply with his maſter's requeſt, though 


with a ſorrowful heart to leave the fawn. After Tho— 
mas's departure, the Squire ordered the fawn, when 
done, to be brought to his table, which was done accord» 
ingly. On Thomas's return he fourd he was fairly 
tricked out of the fawn, and inſtcad of it, to his mor- 
tification, bread and cheeſe and ſmall beer, his old diet. 
However, Thomas vowed within himſelf to revenge it 
the firſt opportunity. 
A liule while after, the Squire (who was going to 
pay his addieſſes to a young Lady) gave ſlrict orders to 
J homas to get his carriage, together with the horſes and 
harneſs well cleaned; Thomas obeycd the order, and 
on the road from the ſtables to the Squire's houle, he 
met a man with a ſand cart, drawn by two remarkable 
jack alles; Thomas infifted upon an exchange, the 
borſes for the alles, which being obtained, he cut all 
his maltcr's fine harneſs to pieces to fit theſe Arabian 
ponies, as he ſtiled them. F 

Matters being completed, he drove boldly up to the 
Squne's and knocked at the gate: the porter perceiving 
the droll figure his maſter's equipage cut, burſt out into 
an immoderate fit of laughter, Cup, cup,” fays Tho- 
mas, * what's the fool laughing at ; go and acquaint the 
Squire the carriage is ready.“ Shortly after the Squire 
came, and ſeeing his carriage {o beautifully adored 
with cattle, was ſtruck with aſtoniſhment—“ Why, 
what the devil,“ quoth the Squire, have you got hare 
nefled to your carnage??? 'I] tel} you,” lays Thomas, 
* as 1 was driving from your ſtables to the gate, I met a 
fellow driving a ſand cart, drawn by thele two Arabian 
ponies, and knowing you to be fond of good cattle, I 
gave our horſes for theſe two fine creatures, they draw 
well, and are an ornament to the carriage, only obſerve 
what fine ears they have got. Du their ears, and 
ornaments too, quoth the Squire, what's the fellow 
mad?” * What! cried Thomas, do you grumble?? 
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© Grumble,” quoth the Squire, by G T-think it high 
time to grumble—the next thing, I ſuppoſe my carriage 
is to be given away for a land cart.“ 

On Thomas's procuring the horſes again, he paid him 
his wages and foiteit money, being heartily tired at the 
oddity of his whim, and declared, that Thomas the 
London coachman, was the crolleit dog he ever met 
with. 


A countrywoman that had a very ſurly man for her 
huſband, whom ſhe could ſcarce ever pleaſe, at length 
de ſired him to write her a book of inſtructions about 
what ſhe was to do; which he did. Some time after, 
going togcther to a ncighbouring fair, the man got 
drunk, and in coming home chanced to fall into a ditch 
when calling to his wife to help him ont, ſhe told him 
the did not know whether ſhe might or not; © but,” ſays 
the, 1% go home and look at my int uctions, and chen, 
if I ſend I may, Ii come back again. 
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Two Gentlemen ſtanding together, as a young Lady 
paſſed by them, ſaid one, There goes the hanelſomell 
woman I evec ſaw. She hearing him, turned back, 
and ſeeing him very ugly, Sir, I wiſh I could, in 
return ſay as much by you.“ So you may, Madam, 
ſaid he,. and lie as I did. 

A Gentleman being at dinner at a friend's houſe, 
the firſt thing that came upon table was a diſh of 
whitings; and one being put on his plate he found it 
ſtink ſo much that he could not touch it: however, he 
laid his mouth to the fiſh as if he were whiſpering 10 
it; and then took up the plate and put it to his own car. 
The Gentleman at whoſe table he was ſeated, enquiting 
into the meaning of this extraordinary behaviour, he 
told him that he had loſt a brother at fea about a fort- 
night ago, and was aſking that sh if he knew any 
thing of him. Well,” ſaid the Gentleman pleaſantly, 
© and what anſwer did he make you?? Why, replied 
the other very gravely, he told me that he could nat 
poſſibly give me any account of my deceaſed brother, 
as he had not been at ſea theſe three weeks.” | 

A citizen of London ueating about a marriage with 
a young woman in the country, at laſt refufed her, ſay- 
ing ſhe was at yet to green; upon which her father riſftng 
up in a paſſion, cried out, * ſhe is viper than you imagine, 
for ſhe has already had three children by our prief's 
clerk.” | | | 

An old Gentleman who had married a fine young Lady, 
being terribly afraid of cuckoldom, took her to taſk one 
day, and aſked her if ſhe had conſidered what a crying 
ſin it was in a woman to cuckold her huſband? 
© Lord, my dear,“ ſaid ſhe, * what do you mean? I never 
had ſuch a thing in my head, nor never will.“ No, 
no, replied he, I ſhall have it in my heed, you will 
have it ſomezohere elſe.” 

A Lady of the Romiſh perſuaſion, when ever ſhe 
went to confeſhon, acknowledged no other fin than 
fornication. She had a daughter between nine and ten 
years of age, who one day overheard ber mamma's cone 


THE PHYSICIAN AYD HIg PATIENT, 
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ſeſſion, and very Hmply aſked rhat fornication was? 
She replied, in a pet—a fart, The next day the child 
was examined by the priefl, aſking her what fins ſhe 
had been guilty of? with a ſorrowtful connenanee, ſaid, 
ſhe had been guilty of fornication. Surcly you miſe. 
take,“ ſaid the prieſt, © you do not know the meaning 
of what you fay."” * Yes I do,” ſaid ſhe, Pray who 
told you?* She anſwered, my mamma.“ The prieſt 
thought in his mind none was more able: © but where, 
fazd he, © did you commit this terrible fin ?P? * Why in 
bed in the garden in the green houfſe—in the parlour — 
in the kitchen - and in many other places.” What a little 
devil it is, thought the prieſt: but pray, my dear, 
tell me, what did your mamma ſay fornication was?“ 
O! Sir, I am ſhamed.” ** But, my dear, you muſt 
tell me, or 1 cannot forgive you.*—After a deal of ſob- 
bing and bluſhing, ſhe ſaid, hes mamma told her it was 
a fart. * Did ſhe fo,” ſaid the prieſt, © I Heri believe 
ie thinks no more of fornication than a fart." 


THE PHYSICIAN AND HIS PATIENT, 
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* DOCTOR, for one poor moment's eafe, 
Ere Death his fatal victim ſeize, 
Permit me to /alute my las 
The Doctor ſhakes his ſapicnt pate, 
And gives the negative of fate. 
Allow me, then, a chenrful ga, 
And converſe of ſome ſoczal friend!” 
—* Neither, if e'cr you hope to mend h/ 
Three ſhakes prophetic loudly ciy. 
Then, Doctor, clip my mortal twine;z | 
For, kept from friends, from love, and winty 
* It matters not how ſoon I dic | | 
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TOASTS. AND SENTIMENTS. 


ABILITY to ſerve a friend, and honour to conceal it, 
A bumper, a friend, and the girl of our heart, 


A bluſh of detetion to the lover of deceit, 


Beauty's beſt companion— Modeſty. 

Cham-paign to our real fricuds, and real pain to our 
ſham ones. 

Conſcious innocence, and conſtant independence, 

Conflaney in love, and ſincerity in friendſhip. 

Dignity without pride, and condeſeenſion without 
meanneſs- 

Diſintereſted friendſhip and artleſs love. 

Fidelity and may it be implanted in the breaſts of our 
friends. 

Gaiety and innocence. 

Good luck till we are tired of it. 

May health paint the cheek, and ſincerity the heart. 

May he who thinks of ill feel it firſt. 

May our tables be ſpread with frugal plenty. 

May the wings of liberty never loſe a feather. 

May poverty never touch our pockets, 

May the bloſſoms of liberty never be blighted, 

May poverty always be a day's march bchind as. 

May might never overcome right. 

May our thoughts never miſlead our judgment. 
voy. _ be the phyſician, when calamity is the 
diſeaſe. 

May reaſon be the pilot when paſſion blows the gale. 

May the hinges of friendſhip never ruſt. 

Plenty to the benevolent, and poverty to the miſer. 

Protection and proviſion to the induſtrious. 

The — of friendſhip, and the funeral of ani- 
molity. 

The old juſt, and the young honourable; 

Virtue for a guide, and fortune for an attendant, _ 

* wrings the ſoul, may patience calm the 
mind. 


What we wiſh honeſtly, may we obtain ſpeedily. 
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THE CHOICE OF A WIFE BY CHEESE, 
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THERE liv'd in Vork, an age ago, 
A man whoſe name was Pimlico; 
He lov'd three fifters paſting well; 
But which the beſt he could not tell, 
Thele ſiſters three, divinely fair, 
Shew'd Pimlico their tend'reſt care, 
For each was elegantly bred, 
the And all were much inchn d to wed ; 
And all made Pimlico their choice, 
And prais'd him with their ſweeteſt voiess 
» Young Pim, the gallant and the gay, 
Like afs divided 'tween the hay, 
At laſt refojv'd to gain bis caſe, 
ani And chuſe his wife by cating cheeſe, 
He wrote his card, he ſeal'd it up, 
Aud ſaid with them that night he'd ſup 
Deſir'd that there might only be 
the Good Cheſhire-checſe, and but them three; 
He was relolvd to crown his life, 
And by that meaus 10 fix his wife, ' + - 
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The girls were pleas'd at his conceit ; 

Each dreſs'd herſelf divinely neat; 

With faces full of peace and plenty, 
Blooming with roſes under twenty, 
For ſurely Nancy, Betſey, Sally, 
Were ſweet as lillies of the valley, 
But ſingly, ſurely buxom Bet 

' Was like new hay and minionet; 

But each ſurpaſs'd a poet's fancy, 

For that, of truth, was ſaid of Nancy: 

And as for Sal, ſhe was a Dona, 

As fair as thoſe of old Crotona, * 

Who to Appelles ſent their faces 

To make up Madam Helen's graces. 

To thoſe, the gay, divided Pim, 

Game elegantly ſmart and trim; 

| When ev'ry ſmiling maiden, certain, 
Cut of the cheele to try her fortune. 
Nancy, at once, not fearing—caring 

To ſhew her ſaving, eat the paring; 

And Bet to ſhew her gen'rous mind, 

Cut, and then threw away the rind; 

While prudent Sarah, ſure 10 pleaſe, 
Like a clean maiden ſcrap'd her cheeſe. 

This done, young Pimlico replied, 

* Sally I now declare my bride : 

With Nan I can't my welfare put, 

For ſhe has prov'd a dirty ſlut; 

And Betſey, who has par'd the rind, 

Would give my fortune to the winds 

Sally the happy medium choſe, 

And I with Sally will repoſe: 

She's prudent, cleanly ; and the man 

Who fixes on a nuptial plan, 
Can never err, if he will chuſe 


A wife by cheeſe—before he ties the nooſe.” 


* Appelles, from five beautiful virgins of Crotona, drew 
Helen of Trey, the adulterous wife of Mendlaus. 
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SINGULAR ANECDOTE 
OF 
LORD CHANCELLOR JEFFERYS. 


IT is an obſervation no leſs common than true, that 
no charadter is completely conliftent ; the beſt not being 
entirely free from vice, and the woiſt not totally deſti- 
tute of virtue. A ftriking inſtance of this occurs in an 
anecdote related of Judge Jefferys. That Judge, though 
in general ſo inimical to every effort in ſupport of the 
ſubject, yet once at leaſt, not only approved of, but 
rewarded in the nobleſt manner, the ſpirited behaviour 
of one acting in its defence, an exertion wherein he 
himſelf was the ſufferer. 

At a conteſted election for a Member to ſerve in Par- 
liament for the town of Arundel, in Sufllex, Govein- 
ment ſirenuouſly interfered, and that fo openly as to fend 
down Jefferys, then Lord Chancellor, with iuſtructions 
to uſe every method to procure the return of the court 
candidate, 

On the day of election, in order to intimidate the 
eleftors, he placed himſelf on the huſtings cloſe by the 
returning-officer, the Mayor, who had been an attorney, 
but was retired from buſineſs, with an ample fortune 
and fair character. He well knew the Chancellor, but 
for prudential reaſons afted as if he was a ſtranger both 
to his perſon and rank. 

In the courſe of the poll, that Magiſtrate, who ſcru- 
tiniſed every man before he admitted him to vote, te- 
jefted one of the court. party, at which Jefferys riſing in 
a heat, after ſeveral indecent reflettions, declared the 
man ſhould poll, adding, / am the Lord Chancellor of 
this realm.) The Mayor, regarding him with a look of 
the higheſt contempt, replied in theſe words, * Your 
ungentleman-like behaviour convinces me it is impoſſible 
you ſhould be the perſon you pretend ; was you the Chan- 
cellor, you would know that you have nothing to do 
tere, where I alone prefide then turning to the crier, 
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© Officer,” ſaid he, turn that fellow out of court.” — 
His commands were obeyed without heſitation, and the 
Chancellor retired to his inn, in the greateſt confuſion, 
while the election terminated in favour of the popular 
candidate, 

In the evening the Mayor, to his great ſurpriſe, re- 
ceived a meſſage from Jefferys, deſiripg the favour of his 
company at the inn; which he declining, the Chance!- 
lor came to his houſe, and, being introduced to him, 
made the following compliment—* Sir, notwithſtanding 
we are ia different intereſts, I cannot help revering one 
who ſo well knows, and dares ſo nobly execute the lam; 
and though I myſelf was ſomewhat degraded thereby, 
you did but your duty. You, as I have learned, are 
independent, but you may have ſome relation who is 
not fo well provided for; if you have, let me have the 
pleaſure of preſenting him with a conſiderable place in 
my gift, juſt now vacant,” 

Such an offer, and ſo handſomely made, could not 
fail of drawing the acknowledgments of the party to 
whom it was made; who having a nephew in no very 
affluent circumſlances, named him to the Chancellor, 
and he immediately ſigned the neceſſary inſtrument for 
his appointment to a very lucrative and honourable em- 


ploy ment. 
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A DROLL SICN AT NORIWICH. 


AN ingenious barber at Norwich, as a method to en« 
force the faſhion of wearing wigs, and conſequently draw 
benefit to himſelf, put up a large well painted fign ; 
the ſtory of which is, abfalom faſtened by the hair of 
his head to a tree, and Joab plunging his N into 
his boſom. At a diſtance, King David 1s ſcen lament- 
ing his loſs, and excleiming, | 

0 AbJalom, my ſon, my ſon! 
| Hadſt thou but worn a peruke, thou hadſt not been 
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As a counttyman was ſowing his feld, two London 
bucks happened to be paſhag by, one of whom, think- 
ing to make ſun of the old put (as they ſtiled him), 
called out to him, Well, honeſt countryman!' it is 
you that ſoz, but again it is we that reap the Fruit. — 
* Mayhap it may be ſu, maſter,” quoth the countrymanz 
there's many a true world ſpoke in joke 3 and, be it 
known to you, 1 am ſowing hemp.” | 

A chimney {weeper's boy had juſt ſwept the chimney 


at a barber's ſhop in London, and while the boy was 


tying up his ſoot, ſome of the journeymen, who were 
at work in the ſhop, being inclined to exerciſe their wit 
on the poor lad, among other queſtions aſked him, 
what trade his father was? To which the boy very 
archly replied, * what trade? why; my father was a 
barber, and I might have been @ barber too; but to tell 
you the truth, I did not lite ſuch a blackguard buſineſs.” 

Lady ſpoke to the butler to be ſaving of an 
excellent run of ſmall beer, and aſked how it might be 
belt preſerved? * 1 know no method jo effeflual, my 
Lady,” replies the butler, as placing à barrel of goed 
ale by it. | : 
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A Gentleman who called to pay a morning viſit to 


Foote, took notice of a buſt of Garrick on a burcau.— 
Do you know my reaſons,” ſays Fonte, * for making 
Garrick ſtand centry there ?* No,“ replied his friend. 


© I placed him there,” reſumed the wit, to take care of 


my money, for by heavens, I cannot take care of it 
myſelf.” 

The late Mr. Flood, once talking of the penſion lift, 
ſaid, * it might be compared to death, for it was the 
wages of ſin.” 

A countryman going into the office of the Commons 
where the wills are kept, and gazing on the huge volumes 
on the ſhelves, aſked if theke were all bibles? * No, 
Sir, anſwered one of the clerks, * they are teſtaments.“ 

One told another, who was not uſed to be clothed 
often, that his new coat was too ſhort for him. * That's 
ti ue, ſaid he, © but it woll be long enough before I get 
another. 

A charitable divine, for the benefit of the country 
where he reſided, cauſed a cauſeway to be begun; and 
as he was one day overlooking the workmen, a certain 
Nobleman paſling by, ſaid to him, Well, Doctor, for 
all your pains — charity, I don't take this to be the High- 


way to heaven.” * Very true,” replied the Doctor, for 


if it had, / uud have wondered to have ſeen your Lord- 


ſhip here.” 


An Engliſhman and a Scotchman coming in both 
together to an inn on the road, found nothing to be had 
but a piece of mutton and a chicken; ſo one would 
have the chicken, and another would have it, and began 
to quarrel, The landlady defired they would eat toge- 


ther ; but Sawney, whoſe head was building caſtles in 


the air, ſaid, it ſhould be preſerved till morning, and 
he that dreamed the beſt dream ſhould eat it for his 
breakfaſt. So eating the mutton for their ſupper, my 
went to bed. The Scotchman could not ſleep one win 

for thinking what he ſhould dream. The Engliſhman 
obſerving where the chicken was, aroſe in the night and 
eat it. The next morning when both were up, the 
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Scetciman ſaid very haſtily, that he dreamed the brave 
Cream in the world, That he /aw the heaters rtrm, and 
that a choir of angels carried him up to St. And, en 
heaven.” * Aud, laid the tnglithman, * dream that 
J ſaw you carried up to heaven; and thinking you wau'ld 
never come down again, I arcſe and eat the chicken, bor 
I knew you would uaue no occaſion for fow!s there," 


WHT? 


A WONDERFUL LOVE-LETTER, 


TO A YOUNG LADY, 


HE. One, me; ſame, 


only only unto the 
are but you for 
you love ſay me 
and 1 and rcqute 
SHE. One, he, @ne, 
only only only only 
are but am but 
you loves I is 
and that and there 


THE EXPLANATION. 


There is but only one, 
And I am only he, 

That loves but only one, 
And you are only SHE. 


Requite me for the ſame, 
And ſay you unto me; 
J love but only one, 


And you are only HE, 
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EPIGRAMS. 


THY Nags (the leaneſt things alive) 
So very hard thou lov'it to drive; 

J heard thy anxious coach - man ſay, 

It coſis thee more in whips, than hay. 


A True Va i, 


TEN months after Florimel happen'd to wed, 

And was bronght in a {2»dable manner to bed: 

She warbled her groans with fo charming a voice, 

That one half of the pariſh was /ar'd with the noiſe, 
But when Florrmel-deign'd to he prevately in, 

Ten months before ſhe and ker ſpouſe were a-kin ; 

She choſe with ſuch prudence her pangs to conceal, 

Her nurſe, nav her midwife, ſcarce heard her once ſqueal. 
Learn huſbands from hence, for the peace of your lives, 
7 hai maids make not half ſuct a tumult, as tives. 


The Obligation. 


10 John I ow'd great obligation 
But John, unhappily, thought fir 
Jo publiſh it to all the nation: 
Surs John and I are more than quit, 


4 Reaſonable Afiction. 
ON his death-bed poor Lubin lies; 


His ſpouſe is in deſpair: 

With frequent ſobs, and mutual cries, 
They both expreſs their care. 

A diff rent cauſe, ſays parſon Sly, 
The fame effect may give: 

Poor Lubin fears, that he ſhall die; 
His wife, that he may live. 
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The Poet, 


YES, every poet is a fool: n 
By demonſtration Ned can ſhow it: 

Happy, cou'd Ned's inveited rulc 
Prove every fool to be a poet. 


S2 
IT'S AN ILL WIND THAT BLOWS NOBODY COND. 
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AS Fanny fair walk'd with her [uark, 
She Patty Prude met near the Park; 
And as they paſs'd their compliments, 
A beggar man ſet forth his wants; 
When Patty ſtoop'd to catch up Chloe, 
The wind broke hollow from belom e 

The poor man cried, * Your bum be blcft, 
That groans to hear how l'm diftr fi.” 
Patty with ſhame her head hung down, 
While the {park gave him half a crown, 
Thr beggar cries, as off he run, 

* It's an z wind blows good to nous.” 


ENIGMA, WITH THE ANSWER, © 
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AN EN CMI. 
FROM art's ingenious hand my birth I drew, 


From nature's ſelf the fair idea came; 
My parent's fam'd deceit I never knew; 
Like nature, ſimple, ſmooth, and clear my frame. 
In beauty's camp diſtinguiſh'd rank I hold, 
Careſs'd in public by the ſprightly fair; 
But moſt at beauty's toilet I behold 
The well-turn'd graces of each private air, 
Then, ſure, no ſuitor cau ſo oft obtain 
The ſparkling ſmiles of loves engaging mein | 


Ah, me! I never fan love's riſing fire; 
In vain fair beauty's daughters meet my fight ; 
IT view their charms—but view without deſire, 
Nor &er with joy cau I their ſmiles require. 
Then better far would'ſt thou thoſe hours employ, 
If thou could'ſt ad them to thy ſhort-liv'd ſpan ; 
And, yielding thus to love's fincereſt joy, 
In virtuous ties unite the ſou] of man- 
O could I call thy ſofter feelings mine; 
Or that thoſe hours, fair reader, were but thine | 


THE ANSWER, 


*TWAS on a chryſtal fountain's brim, 
Bedeck'd with flow'rs and daifics trim, 
Reclin'd Narciſſus lay; 
And, while his beauteous form he view'd, 
Reflected from the azure flood, 
In ſecret pin'd away. 


F'en ſo, I think, our modern fair 
To the bright Looking-glals repair, 
To view their lovely form; 

And each, as gazing ſhe deſcries 
Her roſy bloom, her ſparkling eyes, 
With {clffh love grows warm. 


THE ODD FELLOW, &c. 
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But learn, from fair Narciſſus' doom 

Nor truſt too much frail beauty's bloom; k 
Her loſs too ſoon you'll find. 

In ſpite of dreſs, more pleas'd you'd be, 

If, lovely reader, you could ſee 
That beauty in your mind, 


SO 
THE ODD FELLOW, 
YOUR odd fellow is one who will do nothing like 


the reſt of the world. There was, a few years ago, a 
remarkable illuſtration of this charafter in one White, 
a man of ſmall independent fortune, who lived in the 
Borough of Southwark ; this man afted wholly upon 
the \pirit of contradiction; on a Sunday he always wore 
the worſt cloaths, and fed on the worſt food he could 
get, becauſe other people both cat and wore the beſt ; on 
a Monday, becauſe it is a holiday, he uſed to employ 
himſelf in ſome ſort of work from the morning till 
night; the reſt of the week he kept holiday, dreſſin 
himſelf juſt decent on a Tueſday, better on a Wednef: 
day, better {till on Thurſday, and ſo on till by Saturday 
evening, when other people are buſy and dirty, he was 
the idleſt and beſt dreſt man in the pariſb: he uſed to 
make a point of dining on a gooſe on Shrove Tueſday, 
and on pancakes on Michaelmas-day; he fed upon 
oyſters as long as the weather continued hot, but left off 
eating them as ſoon as there was an R in the month; he 
almoſt ſtarved himſelf on a Chriſtmas-day, and eat like a. 
glutton, when there was a public proclamation for a faſt ; 
when it rained hard he went without his waiſtcoat or 
teat coat, but would button himſelf up cloſe and warm 
in the hotteſt day in ſummer; he wrote with a ſkewer 
cut in form of a pen, and faſtened his letters with palte z 
he conſtantly ſat on a lou table, and eat eff a chair; he 


llept in his kitchen, and breakfaſted in the gartet, and gat 


THE ODD FELLOW, 


re 


his ſupper all the year round in the paſſage leading to the 
ſtrect-d or; he married three wives, and lived with nei— 
ther of . he would frequently pay a waterman to 
take his boat, and attend him on the bank of the Thames, 
bur never got into it; and once a month he hired a coach, 
but always rode with the coachman ; he ſometimes called 
for liquor at a public-houſe, but always drank it at the 
door ; he ſhaved himſelf with a penknife, and combed 
his wig with a cloaths bruſh; he ſometimes went to 
church, and ſtaid the whole ſervice, but never fat down ; 
when in compauy he never ſpoke a word, but when 
alone he was always talking to himſelf; when he was 
ick he ſent for a butcher, but often when in health be 
conſulted the apothecary : he paid his houſe-rent in the 
middle of the quarter, and always before it came due; 
when he died he owed no man a ſhilling, and took 
ſufficient care that no man ſhould ever owe him ſix- 
Peuce. : . 


VINYTA 


70 A LADY, 
Who ſent her Lover a Kiſs in @ Letter. 
FROM THE FRENCH. 


JANKS to my gentle abſent friend, 
AA you in your letter ſend ; 

But ah! the thrilling charm is loſt, 

In es that arrive by poſt : 

That uit can only taſteful be 

When gather'd melting from the tree. 


